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"Book-rarned men seldom know anything but 
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books; and there is one, that never was printed yet, 
worth all they've got on their shelves, but which 
they never read, nor even so much as cut the leaves 
of, for they don't understand the handwriting, and 
that book is human natur*." 
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NEW YORK paper remarks that 
it knows an enterprising individual 
who intends to open a bank — 
as soon as he can borrow a crow- 
bar I 

INT it wickea to rob a hen roost, 
Jim?" "That's a great moral 
< uestion, Sam ; we have not time to argue it ; hand 
down another pullet." 

A musician, one George Sharp, had his name 
painted on his door thus: G Sharp. A wag of a 
painter, early one morning, added the following sig- 
'o • nificant words — " Is A fiat!' 

B An Irishman, who had just landed, said the first 
jjjbit of meat he ever ate in this country was a roasted 
0> potato — boiled yesterday. "And if you don't believe 
^me, I can show it to you, for I have it in my 
Aipocket." 
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An American paper says, " When you see a , gen- 
tleman at midnight, sitting on the step, in front of 
his house, combing his hair with the door-scraper, 
you may conclude he has been out at an evening 
party." 

An old lady, meeting a teetotaller one day, who 
argued in favor of abstinence by observing that 
Adam drank nothing but water, and yet lived to a 
great age, replied to him that, " If Adam had drunk 
ale, he might have lived till now, for anything she 
knew." 

A colored gentleman told the convention that 
he thought the prejudice against his race did not 
originate in their complexion, black being very 
popular ; otherwise a man would not pay six cents 
to get his boots blacked, when he could get them 
whitewashed for half the money. 

A New York paper says, " Wine of Four Men " 
is the name given to a kind of wine made at a place 
called Witzenhausen, in Germany. The reason of 
this name is, that "it takes one to pour it out, one 
to drink it, and two to hold the man while he swal- 
lows it." 

A bachelor bagman, in driving one day, came up 
to a woman carrying a child, who asked, in a polite 
manner, if he would give her a ride. The bagman 
agreed to do so, on the condition that no nonsense 
should be talked by her to her child. The woma^ 
promised, but, being comfortably seated, in her hap- 
piness forgot the contract, and thus addressed the 
little one: "Georgie, Porgie, ye are gettin' a fine 
ridie pidie." The bagman immediately pulled up 
his horse, and said, " Good woman, you will be so 
good as to step out of my gig, and give Georgie, 
Porgie a walkie palkic." 
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An American paper has this advertisement: 
"Two sisters want washing,'* We fear that millions 
of brothers are in the same predicament. 

An ingenious ddwn-easter, who has invented a 
new kind of " Love-letter ink," which has been sell- 
ing as a sure safeguard against all actions for 
breaches of the marriage promise, inasmuch as it en- 
tirely fades from paper in two months from date, was 
recently most awfully "done brown" by a brother 
down-easter, who purchased a hundred boxes of the 
article, giving him therefor his note at ninety days. 
At the expiration of th6 time the ink inventor called 
for payment, but, on unfolding the scrip, found 
nothing but a piece of blank paper. The note had 
been written with his own ink. 

A man in New York turned his son out of doors, 
lately, because he wouldn't pay him house-rent. "A . 
striking instance," says the Philadelphia Record, "of 
pay-rental affection," 

A short time ago a shipowner, in getting away a 
vessel, had considerable trouble with one of his men, 
named Cain or Kane, who had got rather topheavy 
on his advance wages. After the vessel had accom- 
plished her voyage, on settling with the crew, it 
came to this man's turn for settlement. "What 
name?" asked the merchant. "Cain, sir," was the 
reply. "What?" rejoined the merchant, "are you 
the man who slew his brother?'* "No, sir," was the 
ready and witty reply of Jack, giving his trowsers a 
hitch, with a knowing wink, " I am the man who 
was slewed." 

An Irishman having been told that the price of 
bread had been lowered, exclaimed, "This is the first / 
time that I have ever rejoiced at the fall of my best 
friend." 



v" 
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An editor away down east, who served four days 
on a jury, says he is so full of law that it's hard work 
to keep him from cheating somebody. 

"A little more animation, my dear," whispered 

Lady B to the gentle Susan, who was walking 

languidly through a quadrille. "Do leave me to 
manage my own business, mamma," replied the 
provident nymph ; " I shall . not dance my ringlets 
out of curl for a married man." "Of course not, my 
love; I was not aware who your partner was." 

A gentleman, late one evening, met his servant. 
" Halloo, where are you going to at this time o' 
night? on no good, TU warrant." "I was going to 
look for you, sir." 

A native of "down east," describing with charac- 
teristic exaggeration the remarkable qualities of 
guano as a promoter of vegetation, said that soon 
after planting cucumber seeds the dirt began to fly 
and the vines came up like a streak, and although 
he started off* at the top ot his speed, the vines over- 
took and covered him. And on taking out his knife 
to cut "the darned things," he found a large cucum- 
ber going to seed in his pocket 1 

A Benedict, on being asked whether he was seri- 
ously injured when a steamboat boiler exploded, re- 
plied " that he was so used to be blown up by his 
wife that mere steam had no effect on him." 

"Are you fond of novels, Mr. Jones?" "Very," 
responded the interrogated gentleman, who wished 
to be thought by the lady questioner a lover of 
literature. "Have you," continued the inquisitive 
lady, "ever read Ten Thousand a-Yearf' "No, 
madam; I never read so many novels in all my 
life." 
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A miser having threatened to give a poor laborer f^ 
some blows with a stick : " I don't believe you/* 
says the other, "for you never ^W anything." 

A young lawyer, who had long paid his court to 
a young lady without much advancing his suit, ac- 
cused her one day of " being insensible to the power 
of love." " It does not follow," she archly replied, 
" that I am so because I am not to be won by the 
power of attorney y "Forgive me," replied the 
suitor, "but you should remember that all the vota- 
ries of Cupid are solicitors'^ 

A judge being asked what contributed most to 
success at the bar, replied, " Some succeed by great 
talent, some by high connections, some by a miracle, 
but the majority by commencing without a dollar.** 

"Aw whant to goo to Wilmington and back to see 
my uncle," said a simple but honest countryman to 
the clerk in the booking-office of the Pennsylvania 
railroad. "We don't give return tickets," replied 
the clerk. "Then aw'U none goo," said the coun- 
tryman, "for aw should na* like to goo fra whoam 
forever." 

A gentleman asked a wag the other day the reason 
why so many of the tall gentlemen were old bache- 
lors. The reply was that they were obliged to lie 
cornerwise in bed to keep their feet in, and that a 
wife would be in the way. 

A plain-spoken woman recently visited a married 
woman, and said to her, " How do you manage to 
amuse yourself?" "Amuse!" said the other; "don't 
you know that I have my housework to do?" "Yes," 
was the answer, " I see that you have it to do, but as 
it is never done I concluded that you must have some 
other way of passing your time." 
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An agent for the disposal and letting of houses, in 
the neighborhood of Kensington, concludes his cir- 
cular thus: "Families wishing to place their houses 

on Mr. B 's books, are solicited to forward them 

as above." 

An Irish veterinary student, while undergoing his 
examination previous to receiving the necessary quaU 
fication to practice, was asked what he would recom- 
mend, if there was a horse brought to him with a 
particular disease. "Och! by the powers," was the 
answer, " I would recommend the owner to get rid 
of him immediately." 

A stalwart fellow, looking for the first time at a 
locomotive in Indiana, exclaimed, " I wish I had that 
out on the big prairie, where I could straddle it, and 
make the cussed thing jump itself till it was clean 
out of breath." 

A dentist, whose skill at teeth-pulling is well 
known, was recently met by a noted wag, who was 
carrying an old garden-rake in one hand, while he 
held the other to his face, which bore the lugubrious 
expression which the jumping tooth-ache is so well 
calculated to produce on the sufferer. <* Doctor," 
says he, " I want you to pull a couple of teeth for 
me." "Very well," replied the doctor; "Just step 
into my office and I'll relieve you. There," contin- 
ued he, as they entered, "take a seat in that chair, 
and show me the teeth you wish extracted." " Well, 
doctor," says the wag, holding up the rake, " I want 
you to pull these two broken teeth out of this rake!" 
For a moment the doctor was thrown off his guard 
by the joke that had been played upon him ; but, 
soon recovering himself, replied, "Well, let me have 
it — I might as well take the teeth from one rake as 
another!" 
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A poor miser, arriving on the banks of the Styx, 
swam across, and cheated Charon, the ferryman, of 
his penny. He was sentenced, as a punishment, to 
return to the world, that he might behold his spend- 
thrift heirs squandering his money. 

A strong, lazy fellow, who preferred begging to 
work, called on a gentleman and asked for **cold 
victuals and old clothes." The gentleman asked 
him what he did for a living. "Not much," said the 
fellow, "except traveling." "Traveling! Then 
you can travel pretty well." "Oh, yes," said the 
beggar; " I'm very good at that." " Well, then, said 
the gentleman, coolly opening the door, ''let's see 
you travel'* 

An Irishman, speaking of the excellence of his 
telescope, said : " Do you see that wee speck on the 
hill yonder? That, now, is my old pig, though it is 
hardly to be seen, but when I look at him with my 
glass it brings him so near that I can plainly hear 
him grunt." 

A graduate of Cambridge gave another the lie, 
and a challenge followed. The mathematical tutor of 

this college, the late Mr. V , heard of the dispute, 

and sent for the youth, who told him that he must 
fight. "Why?" said the mathematician. " He gave 
me the lie." "Very well, let him prove it — if he 
proves it, you did lie, and if he does not prove it, he 
lies. Why should you shoot one another? Let him 
prove it." 

A London visitor asked an Irish seaman belong- 
ing to the coast-guard at Hastings, if they got any 
prize-money. "Och, indeed, yer honner, yes; but it 
is sifted through a ladder, and all that falls through 
goes to the officers — all that sticks to the steps is 
left for the men." 
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A western editor commences a long exhortation 
to bachelors with the following words : " Come, you 
poor, miserable, lonely, desertless, vulgar-fractional 
parts of animated nature, come up here and be talked 
to." 

An inveterate smoker, in the neighborhood of 
Chelsea, was told by his medical attendant, a few 
evenings ago, that tobacco would be the means of 
shortening his days; to which he replied, "Well, 
never mind, it has afforded the means of lengthening 
many of my nights." 

A lovely girl was bending her head over a rose 
tree which a lady was purchasing from an Irish 
basket-woman in Covent Garden Market, when the 
woman, looking kindly at the young beauty, said : 
" I axes yer pardon, young lady, but if it's plasing to 
ye, rd thank ye to keep yer cheek away from that 
ere rose^ or ye'U put the lady out of conceit with the 
color of her flowery 

A gentleman, who did not live very happily with 
his wife, on the maid telling him that she was going 
to give her mistress warning, as she kept scolding 
her from morning till night: "Happy girl I" said the 
master, "I wish I could give her warning, too." 

A friend of the late Thomas Hood, afflicted with 
the same mania, upon hearing of his death, exclaim- 
ed, with tears in his eyes, "Ah, poor fellow! died 
from benevolence — ^he wished to enable his under- 
taker to urn a lively Hood'' (earn a livelihood). 

A Kentucky girl, marrying a fellow of mean repu- 
tation, was taken to task for it by her uncle. '*I 
know, uncle," replied she, "that Joe is not good for 
much ; but he said I dare not have him, and I won't 
take a stump from anybody." 
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A big lawyer, a short time s^o, was bullying one 
of his learned brethren of rather diminutive size, and 
at last told hinri that if he were not civil he would put 
him in his pocket. "Will you?" retorted the other, 
"will you? — if you do, you'll have more law in your 
pocket than ever you had in your head." 

A party of Princeton scholars were, one evening, 
carousing, when a waggish student, a stranger to 
them, abruptly introduced himself, and seeing he 
was "not one of us," they all began to quiz him. 
This put him upon his mettle; and, besides boasting 
of other accomplishments, he told them in plain terms 
that he could write Greek or Latin verses better, and 
was, in short, an even match for them at anything. 
Upon this one of the party exclaimed : " You have 
told us a great deal of what you can do; tell us 
something you can't do." "Well," he retorted, "I'll 
tell you what I can't do — I carCtpay my reckoning!^* 
This sally won for him a hearty welcome. 

A boy having been detained from school to assist 
the family in sorting potatoes, in order, if possible, 
to arrest the progress of contagion, was required by 
the schoolmaster to bring word what was the cause 
of his absence; which, next morning, appeared in 
a note from his father, containing this single but 
comprehensive word, ^^Kepatomatateringy 

"An eagle soaring high above the mists of the 
earth," said an Irish barrister, "winging its daring 
flight against a mid-day sun, till the contemplation 
becomes too dazzling for humanity, and mortal ^y^s 
gaze after it in vain;" here the orator faltered, and, 
after an abortive effort or two, sat down in con- 
fusion. "The next time, sir," said the judge, "you 
bring an eagle into court, I should recommend you 
to clip his wings." 



14 JOURNAL OF SOLOMON SIDESPLITTER. 

A young clergyman having buried three wives, a 
lady asked him how he happened to be so lucky. 
"Madam," replied he, "I knew they coald not live 
without contradiction, so I let them all have their 
own way.'' 

A joker, named Johnson, renowned in his own 
locality, once bet a simpleton in Albany that he would 
throw him over the Hudson. The man was foolish 
enough to take the bet, and the stake, ten dollars, 
Wcis placed in the holder's hands. A large crowd 
went down to see the performance ; and the colonel, 
with great composure, seized the man by the nape 
of the neck and the slack of the breeches and 
pitched him about six feet into the river off the 
wharf. The green 'un came out, puffing and blow- 
ing, saying, " You've lost your bet." " I'll be hanged 
if I have," said Johnson; "I only want to get the 
heft of you; and I'll throw all day, but I'll get you 
over at last." The poor fellow, however, had already 
had one throw too much, and declined to have "a 
single drop more." 

A minister " out west" advertises, in the hope of 
making young people come forward, that during the 
warm weather he will marry them for "a glass of 
whisky, a dozen of eggs, the first kiss of the bride 
and a quarter of a pig." 

"Are you prepared to pay me that bill?" said a 
landlord of an American hotel to a guest of his, 
who seemed to evince a decided and practical perfer- 
ence for the credit system. " Certainly, I will pay 
it," was the reply, "as soon as I get a remittance 
from the north. But why so uneasy? Am I not 
putting up with you?" "Yes," said the landlord, 
"you seem glad enough to put up with me, but 
you'll find I shan't put up with you if you don't pay 



me. 
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A butcher was lamenting to his Irish landlord 
that the people of his village were so few and so 
poor, that he was unable, as formerly, to find cus- 
tomers for a whole bullock. " Kill lialf a one at a 
time/' replied the squire. 

An Indian and a Kentuckian once made an 
agreement to hunt in company, and divide equally 
the game which they might chance to kill. Unfor- 
tunately a crow and a wild turkey were all they shot 
"Well," said the Kentuckian, at the end of the 
day, "as we are to divide equally, you take the crow, 
and I'll take the turkey; or V\\ take the turkey, and 
you take the crow." "How's that?" inquired the 
Indian. The Kentuckian in rapid accents repeated 
his proposal, to which the Indian, after a blar^k and 
puzzled look, consented, but, with the remark, " It 
sounds all very fair; but, somehow or other, you 
always get the tyrkcy, and /always get the crow." 

A solicitor, who was remarkable for the length 
and sharpness of his nose, once told a lady that if 
she did not immediately settle an affair in dispute/ 
he would file a bill against her. "Indeed, sir," said 
the lady ; "there is no necessity for you to file your 
bill, it is sharp enough already." 

A young man in Jersey lately volunteered his 
services to gallant a young lady home from a party. 
On the way he cudgelled his brains for some inter- 
esting topic of conversation to amuse her with. He 
could hit upon nothing until they met several cows, 
when the swain said, with much simplicity of man- 
ner, " Now, isn't it strange what a motherly apjxrar- 
ance a cow has?" To which the lady replied: "I do 
not think it strange at all, sir, that a cow should 
have a motherly appearance to a calf^ The beau 
• was silent during the rest of the walk. 
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A Colorado adventurer, writing to his friends, 
says that when he first went to the diggings he hadn't 
a rag on his back, but now he is covered with them. 

A young and pretty girl stepped into a store where 
a spruce young man, who had long been enamoured, 
but dared not speak, stood behind the counter, sell- 
ing dry goods. In order to remain as long as possi- 
ble, she cheapened everything. At last she said: "I 
believe you think I am cheating you." " Oh, no," 
said the youngster; "tome you are always /«/r." 
"Well," whispered the lady, blushing as she laid an 
emphasis on the word, " I would not stay so long 
bargaining if you were not so dear^ 

A little girl, the daughter of a coal-merchant, after 
attentively listening to an account given her of hell 
by her father, who said it was a place where Satan 
continually roasted sinners at an immense fire, ex- 
claimed, " Oh, papa, can't you induce him to take 
coals of you?" 

An Irishman, while on his passage to this country 
in search of harvest work, was observed to walk up 
and down the deck at a brisk pace, occasionally 
giving a look at the captain when he came in sight, 
as if to attract his observation. On being asked by 
the steward for his passage-money, when nearing the 
port of destination, Pat replied, "Arrah, honey, be 
aisey, now ; sure the master won't do such a dirty 
trick as charge a poor shearer, who has walked the 
whole wayy 

A person being seated at a table between two 
tradesmen, and thinking to be witty upon them, said, 
"How prettily I am fixed between two tailors!" 
"Yes," replied one of them; "and being only two 
beginners in business, we cannot afford to keep more 
than one goose between us!" 
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According to the Chinese notion — and it is not 
a very bad one — ^the soul of the poet passes into a 
grasshopper, because the latter sings till it starves. 

A correspondent sent us an article which we 
attempted in vain to decipher. A friend, who hap- 
pened to be present, said that the penmanship ap- 
peared to him as if a large fly had been plunged 
into an inkstand and then permitted to travel over a 
sheet of white paper. The illustration was certainly 
forcible. 

A western editor requests those of his subscribers 
who owe him for more than six years' subscription, 
to send him a lock of their hair, so that he may 
know they are living. 

A Middlesex magistrate, who was possessed with 
the itch of scribbling, and had written a book which 
he meant to publish, sent it to Dickens for his opin- 
ion, who, finding it full of absurdities, returned it 
with his compliments, and desired his worship would 
send it to the House of Correction. 

A worthy divine, upon being asked why he did 
not venture to an election, at which the proceedings 
were very riotously conducted, and give his vote, 
replied, " I do not see why I should endanger my 
own poll to benefit another man's." 

An Irish traveling merchant, alias a peddler, asked 
an itinerant poulterer the price ot a pair of fowls. 
"Six shillings, sir." "In my dear country, my dar- 
ling, you might buy them for sixpence apace." 
"Why don't you remain in your own dear country, 
then?" "Case we have no sixpences, my jewel," 
said Pat. 

A young man secures a fine opening business 
when he obtains a situation behind an oyster stand. 
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A dancer said to a Spartan, " You cannot stand so 
long on one leg as I can.*' "Perhaps not/' said the 
Spartan, " but any goose can." 

An attorney, about to furnish a bill of costs, was 

requested by his client, a baker, " to make it as light 

' ^ as possible." "Ah!" replied the attorney, "that's 

what you may say to your foreman, but it is not the 

way / make my bread." 

An Irishman, writing a sketch of his life, says he 
early ran away from his father because he discovered 
he was only his uncle. 

A bn^gart sportsman, boasting of the capabilities 
of a very indiflerent horse, swore that the animal 
would have won a certain race, only he ran against 
a wall, "The only thing," said a bystander, "that 
he is fit to run against." 

An adjutant of a volunteer corps, being doubtful 
whether he had distributed muskets to all the men, 
cried, "All you that are without arms hold up your 
hands." 

An advertisement of cheap shoes and fancy arti- 
cles, inserted in a certain newspaper, has the follow- 
ing nota bene: "N.B. Ladies wishing those cheap 
shoes will do well to call soon, as they will not last 
hngr 

A constant frequenter of city feasts having grown 
enormously fat, it was proposed to write on his back, 
" Widened at the expense of the corporation^ 

A lady, who was very modest and submissive be- 
fore marriage, was observed by a friend to use her 
tongue pretty freely after. " There was a time," said 
her friend, "when I almost imagined she had none." 
"Yes," said the husband, with a sigh, "but it's very 

long SINCE." 
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An eminent medical man lately offered to a pub- 
lisher A Treatise on the Hand^ which the bookseller 
declined, saying, " My dear sir, we have too many 
treatises on our hands already." 

A young lady having purchased an assortment of 
music at a warehouse situate in the western part 
of the metropolis, on returning to her carriage recol- 
lected a piece which she had neglected to buy. 
** Sir," said she, on re-entering the shop, ** there is 
yet one thing which I had forgotten, and which I 
now request you to give me." "And pray, madam, 
what is that?" replied the young music-seller. "It 
is, sir, 'one kind kiss before we part.*" The gay 
youth instantly vaulted over the counter, to the 
astonishment of the fair stranger. 

A country editor, in speaking of a steamboat, says, 
"She had twelve berths in her ladies' cabin." "Oh, 
life of me!" exclaimed an old lady, on reading the 
above, "what a squalling there must have been!" 

An Irish woman called upon an apothecary with 
a sick infant, when he gave her some powder, of 
which he ordered her so much as would lie on a 
sixpence, to be given every morning. The woman 
replied: "Perhaps your honor would lend me the 
sixpence the while, as I have not got one by me at 
all, at all." 

An old coquette, looking into her glass, and see- 
ing her wrinkles, cried, "This new glass is not worth 
a cent. They cannot make mirrors as well as they 
used to do." 

A person being asked his opinion of horse-racing, 
objected to it as not being always conducted with 
honesty, and further asserted that the results were 
wholly dependent upon men, not horses. Upon 
being asked to explain himself, he observed, "Why, 
don't the very horses back their jockeys to win?" 
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A shopkeeper in the Bowery advertised during 
the past week for a sharp boy. One applicant 
grounded his qualification of sharpness on the fact 
of having "cut" from four places. 

"A twopenny loaf," said an Irishman. The loaf 
was placed before him. As if suddenly changing 
his mind, he declared he should prefer twopenn'orth 
of whisky instead. This he drank off, and, pushing 
the loaf towards the shopkeeper, was departing, 
when demand of payment was made for the whisky. 
" Sure, and haven't I given you the loaf for the 
whisky?*' "Well, but you did not pay for the loaf, 
you know?" "Thrue, and why should I? Don't 
you see I didn't take the loaf, man alive?" And 
away he quietly walked, leaving the worthy dealer 
lost in a brown study. 

A person who advertises in a morning paper for a 
clerk, holds out this inducement: "A small salary 
will iDe given, but he will have enough of overwork 
to make up the deficiency." 

A traveler, domiciling at a frontier hotel, ex- 
claimed one morning to the waiter: "What are you 
about, you black rascal ? you have roused me twice 
from my sleep by telling me breakfast is ready, and 
now you are attempting to strip oflf the bedclothes. 
What do you mean?" "Why," replied Pompey, 
" if you isn't goin' to git up, I must hab de sheet 
any how, 'cause dey'r waitin for the table-clof." 

"Ah ! you don't know what muthical enthuthiathm 
ith," said a music-mad miss to Tom Hood. " Ex- 
cuse mc, madam," replied the wit, "but I do. Musi- 
cal enthusiasm is like turtle, soup ; for every quart 
of real there are ninety-nine gallons of mock, and 
calves' head in proportion." 
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An Irishman, in describing the qualities of a favor- 
ite parrot, declared that it cursed and swore and 
told lies, just like a Christian ! 

A short time since an invalid sent for a physician, 
and, after detaining him for some time with a de- 
scription of his pains, said, " Now, doctor, you have 
humbugged me long enough with your good-for- 
nothing pills and worthless syrups; they don't touch 
the real difficulty, I wish you would strike the 
cause of my ailment, if it is in your power to reach 
it/' " It shall be done," said the doctor, at the same 
time lifting his cane and demolishing a decanter of 
spirits that stood upon the sideboard. 

An Irish gentleman, speaking of a boat which he 
had built, said that he believed she was sunk ; "At 
any rate," added he, **the last time I saw her she 
was out of sighty 

A London correspondent informs us that he has 
received a letter from Harrisburg, U. S., narrating 
the case of a soldier who was 150 years since frozen 
in Siberia. The last expression he gave utterance 

to was, »' It is ex ." He was then frozen as stiff 

as marble. In the summer of 1844, some French 
physicians found him, after having lain in a frozen 
state 1 50 years. They proceeded gradually to thaw 
him, and, upon animation being restored, he con- 
cluded the sentence with " — ceedingly cold." 

A "far-wester" or "down east," who chanced to 
be in New Orleans, went to a "five-dollar ball," and 
calculated upon a sumptuous supper. When seated 
at table, a waiter asked him if he would take some 
ham. " Ham !" exclaimed the greenhorn, " do you 
s'pose, sirrah, I can eat five dollars' worth of ham ? 
Bring your pound cake and sich like !" 
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A gentleman wishing to get rid of a visitor, and 
not liking to tell him "There's the door," modified 
it thus : " Elevate your golgotha to the summit of 
your pericranium, and allow me to present to your 
ocular demonstration that scientific piece of mechan- 
ism which forms the egress portion of this apart- 
ment." 

A gentleman, staying late one night at the tavern, 
his wife sent his servant to say that it was twelve 
o'clock. "John," said he "go home and tell your 
mistress it can be no more." The man, by his mis- 
tress* order, returned at one. The answer then 
was, "It could be no less." "But, sir," said the 
man, " day has broke." " With all my heart," replied 
the master, **he owes me nothing." "But the sun 
is up, sir." "And so he ought to be, John, ought 
he not? He has further to go than we have, I am 
surer 

A fashionable lady bemg inquired of how she liked 
the dinner at a distinguished party, her reply was : 
"The dinner was sweet, but my seat was so promote 
from the nicknacks that I could not ratify my appe- 
tite, and the pickled cherries had such a defect upon 
my head that I made a motion to leave the table, 

but Mr. gave me some hartshorn, dissolved in 

water, which bereaved me." 

A runaway wedding recently took place in Jersey. 
The gay Lothario, a miller, was soon afterwards the 
subject of conversation in a party, when a wag in 
company recommended all farmers to send their 
corn to the bridegroom's mill, for they would stand 
a good chance of fair treatment; "for," added he, 
" I once knew a miller, a great rogue, who stole his 
wife, but it made an honest man of Yiwa^for he never 
stole anything after'* 
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An Irish gentleman entered a bookseller's shop in 
Dublin, the other day, with a valuable work, which, 
he said, was to be bound in a superior style. "And 
how will you have it done?" said the bookbinder, 
"in Russia?" "In Russia? certainly not!" was the 
reply. "In Morocco, then?" continued the shop- 
keeper. "No! neither in Russia nor Morocco," 
rejoined the patriot. " If you can't do it here, V\\ 
take it to the bookbinder over the way." 

A gentleman having occasion to ask a lady for 
the snuffers, addressed her in the following emphatic 
and enamoured strain: "Most beautiful, accom- 
plished and charming lady, will your ladyship, by 
an unmerited and undeserved condescension of your 
infinite goodness, please to extend to your most 
obsequious, devoted and very humble servant, that 
pair of ignipotent digests, that I may exasperate the 
excrescences of this nocturnal cylindric luminary, in 
order that the refulgent brightness of its resplendent 
brilliancy may dazzle the vision of our ocular optics 
more potently." 

A lady reading that a man had been sentenced to 
six months' hard labor for dog-stealing, observed to 
a friend, with a shudder, "Gracious! my love, what 
would certain of our sex have to endure for entrap- 
ping /«//i^j/" 

An Irishman, who was very nearsighted, about to 
fight a duel, insisted that he should stand six paces 
nearer his antagonist than the other did to him, and 
that they were both to fire at the same time. This 
beats Sheridan's telling a fat man who was going to 
fight a thin one, that the latter's slim figure ought to 
be chalked on the other's portly person, and if the 
bullet hit him outside the chalk mark it was to go 
for nothing. 
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A learned doctor has given his opinion that tight 
lacing is a public benefit, inasmuch as it kills all the 
foolish girls and leaves the wise ones to grow into 
women. 

An auctioneer lately indulged in the following 
little bit of the pathetic: "Gentlemen, if my father 
and mother stood where you do, and didn't buy 
these boots — these elegant boots — ^when they were 
going for one dollar, I should feel it my dutj^ as a 
son to tell both of *em that they were false to them- 
selves and false to their country." 

"Am I not a little palef' inquired a lady, who was 
rather short and corpulent, of a crusty old bachelor. 
"You look more like a big tub,'' was the blunt reply. 

A droll fellow, who had a wooden leg, being in 
company with a man who was somewhat credulous, 
the latter asked the former how he came to have a 
wooden leg. "Why," said he, "my father had one, 
and so had my grandfather before him; it runs in the 
blood." 

A Camden paper says that the girls in Jersey are 
so dull that they have to drink a pint of yeast every 
night to make them rise early in the morning. 

An Irishman, who was talking in rather ambigu- 
ous terms about the sudden death of his paternal 
relative, was cisked if he had lived high ? " Well, I 
can't say he did," said Terence, "but he died high." 
"Why, what do you mean?" " Faith, I mean that, 
like the Habeas Corpus Act, he was suspended" 

A German writer observes, in a late volume on 
the social condition of New York, there is such a 
scarcity of thieves in this place that they are obliged 
to offer a reward for their discovery. 
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A man, very much intoxicated, was sent to prisoa 
"Why don't you bail him out?" inquired a by- 
stander of his friend. "Bale him out!" exclaimed 
the other; "you couldn't pump him out!" 

A green one, who had crossed the Atlantic, told 
a story of a storm, when the rain poured down in 
such torrents that the ocean rose six inches. 
"There's no mistake," said he, "because the captain 
kept a mark on the side of the vessel.". 

A wag, sawing with a saw that was not the sharp- 
est in the world, after trying vainly to saw with it, 
broke out at last as follows: "Of all the saws that 
I ever saw saw, I never saw a saw saw as that saw 
saws." 

A man wrote to his friend in Greece begging him 
to purchase books. From negligence or avarice, he 
neglected to execute the commission ; but fearing 
that his correspondent might be offended, he ex- 
claimed, when next they met, " My dear friend, I 
never got the letter that you wrote me about the 
books !" 

A young lady reprimanded her shoemaker for not 
following her directions respecting a pair of shoes 
which she had ordered; and, among other things, 
insisted that they were not fellows. Chrispin replied 
that he purposely made them so, in order to oblige 
her, well knowing the chastity of her disposition, 
and that she was not fond of fellows. 

An elderly gentleman, traveling in a stage coach, 
was amused by the constant fire of words kept up 
between two ladies. One of them at last kindly 
inquired if their conversation did not make his head 
ache. To which he replied: "No, ma'am; I've been 
married eight-and-twenty years." 



26 JOURNAL OF SOLOMON 8IDSSPL1TTSR. 

A student of Havana, in want of money, sold his 
books and wrote home : " Father, rejoice, for I now 
derive my support from literature.'* 

An American in England, describing the preva- 
lence of duelling at home, summed up with, "They 
even fight with daggers in a room pitch dark." " Is 
it possible?" exclaimed a thunderstruck John Bull. 
" Possible, sir," returned the Yankee, "why, I've seen 
them." 

An American paper says: "If the Scotch bag- 
pipes be played occasionally for a few days in any 
place infested with rats, they will immediately quit 
the premises and never return." 

An elderly lady, telling her age, remarked that 
she was born on the 22d of April. Her husband, 
who was present, observed, "I always thought you 
were born on the^r.y/ of April." People might well 
judge so," responded the matron, "in the choice I 
made of a husband." 

An Irishman, being asked what he came to 
America for, said, " Is't what I came here for, you 
mane? Arrah, by the powers! you may be sure that 
it wasn't for want, for I had plenty of that at home." 

A poor widow woman was relating to a neighbor 
how fond her husband was of having a good fire; 
how busy he would make himself in fixing it so it 
would burn. "Ah, poor dear man," she continued, 
" I hope he's gone to a place where they keep good 
fires." 

A queer genius, being asked why he did not go to 
the funeral of his wife, replied that he could not 
leave his shop, and that it was always better to 
attend to business before pleasure. \/ 
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"A writer on school discipline says : " Without a 
liberal use of the rod it is impossible to make boys 
smarts 

A dabbler in literature and in fine arts, who prided 
himself on his knowledge and proper use of the 
Knglish language, came upon a youngster sitting on 
the bank of a mill-pond, angling for shiners, and 
thus addressed him: "Adolescens, art thou not en- 
deavoring to entice the finny race to engulf into 
their denticulated mouths a barbed hook, upon 
whose point is affixed a dainty allurement?" " No," 
said the boy, ''rmfishitiy 

A dull clergyman said to the boys in the gallery, 
" Don't make so much noise up there, or you will 
awake your parents below!" 

A witness examined in one of the courts of Illi- 
nois, upon a trial concerning a horse trade, was 
asked by the counsel for the defendant how the 
plaintiff generally rode. " He pretty generally rides 
astraddle, sir," replied the witness. " How does he 
ride in company?" "If he has a good horse he 
always keeps up." "And how does he ride when he 
is alone?" "Really, sir, I cannot say, as I never was 
in his company when he rode by himself." "You 
may stand aside, sir." 

An agent for an assurance office, in New York, 
was lately boasting that he had taken six lives since 
Christmas last. 

A wittv lawyer once jocosely asked a boarding- 
house keeper the following question : "Mr. , if a 

man gives you five hundred dollars to keep for him, 
and dies, what do you do? Do you pray for him?" 

'*No, sir," replied Mr. ; "I pray for another like 

him." 
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A conceited coxcomb once said to a barber's boy, 
"Did you ever shave a monkey?" "Why, no, sir,*' 
replied the boy; "but, if you please to sit down, I will 
try." 

A correspondent of the Burlington Hawkeye 
writes an account of a new iron safe, which was ex- 
posed to a heat that completely destroyed its com- 
petitor, and from which was taken, after the trial, a 
live rooster and a lump of stamped butter. The 
butter was harder than when it was put in, the 
stamp remaining perfect, and the rooster came out 
alive and well, only suffering from the cold, and 
almost frozen by the coldness of the temperature to 
which he had been exposed. 

A Parisian robber, who was seized for stealing 
snuff" out of a tobacconist's shop, by way of ex- 
cusing himself, exclaimed that he never heard of 
that law which forbade a man to take snuff, 

A gentleman looking at his watch, just after mid- 
night, cried, " It is to-morrow morning! I must bid 
you good nighty 

A gentleman from Ireland, on entering a London 
tavern, saw a countryman of his, a Tipperary squire, 
sitting over his pint of wine in the coffee-room. 
"Blood an' ounds! my dear fellow," said he, "what 
are you about? For the honor of Tipperary, don't 
be after sitting over a pint of wine in a house like 
this." " Make yourself aisy, countryman," was the 
reply; "it's the seventh I have had, and every one 
in the room knows it." 

A sausage maker, who lives round the corner, is 
continually dunning us for a motto. The following, 
we hope, will suit him to a hair: "Love me, love my 
dog." 
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An old man, when dangerously sick, was urged to 
take the advice of a physician, but objected, saying, 
"I wish to die a natural deaths 

A celebrated liquor importer in Boston recently 
had his pocket-book, containing a large sum of 
money, cut from his pocket while entering church. 
A few days subsequent he received the pocket-book 
through the post (postage unpaid), accompanied with 
a note, in which tne writer stated that, after spending 
the money, he discovered to his utter horror that he 
had been making use of money obtained in the in- 
famous liquor traffic. He therefore returned the 
pocket-book, and would do the same by the money 
should he be able again to lay hands on it. 

A correspondent has sent us the following, which, 
he says, was copied, a few days ago, from a tomb- 
stone in a country church-yard : — 

"As you are now, so once was me; 
As I am now, so you must be; 
Therefore prepare to follow me." 

Below which a wag had written: — 

"To follow you I'm not content, 
Unless I know which way you went." 

A young lady who was rebuked by her mother 
for kissing her intended, justified herself by quoting 
the passage: "Whatsoever ye would that men should 
do unto you, do ye even so unto them." 

An Irish clerk was seen supporting himself by 
the iron railings of the Penn Bank, and a passer-by, 
observing he was in liquor, advised him to go home, 
when he answered, "Ah, now, be aisy; I live in the 
square; isn't it going round and round, and when I 
see my own door come up, won't I pop into it in a 
jiffy?" 
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A negro once gave the following toast: "De late 
Gubernor of de State — he come in wid bery little 
opposition, he got out wid none at all." 

A poor Irishman, who was on his death-bed, and 
who did not seem reconciled to the long journey he 
was going to take, was kindly consoled by a good- 
natured friend with the common-place reflection 
that we must all die once. " Why, my dear, now,*' 
answered the sick man, "that is the very thing that 
vexes me; if could 1 die half-a-dozen times, 1 should 
not mind it." 

A provident Irishman is going to get his life in- 
sured, so that when he dies he can have something 
to live on, and not be dependent on the cold 
charities of the world as he once was. 

A blacksmith was lately summoned to the county 
court as a witness in a dispute between two of his 
workmen. The judge, after hearing the testimony, 
asked him why he did not advise them to settle, as 
the costs had already amounted to three times the 
disputed sum ! He replied, " I to-t-o-ld the fo-f-o-ools 
to se-e-e-ttle ; for I said the clerk would take their 
coats, the lawyers their sh-ir-irts, and if they got 
into your honor's court, you'd sk-sk-skin 'em !" 

A pedagogue threatened to punish a pupil who 
had called him a fool behind his back. "Don't, 
don't!" begged the boy. "I won't do so again, sir, 
never. I never will speak what I think again in my 
life!" 

"Are you iiK^Jn or in earnest?" said a fellow to 
one who was giviHg him some smart cuts with a 
cowskin. " I'm in earnest," replied the other, laying 
it on something harder. "I'm glad of it," said the 
first one, "for I don't like such fun." 
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An affectionate Irishman once enlisted in the 75 th 
regiment, in order to be near his brother, who was 
a corporal in the 76th. 

A devout but rather simple Episcopalian noticed, 
during the season of Lent, that the church-bell was 
rung every day, and not understanding it, he turned 
one day to a brother in the church, and asked him 
what their bell was rung for so often. " Why,** said 
his friend, " it is Lent." With charming Simplicity, 
he replied, ^'Lentf who has borrowed UT 

A person being asked what a ghost said to him, 
which he pretended to have seen, answered, "How 
should I know what he said? I am not skilled in 
the dead languages.** 

An Irish postboy, having driven a gentleman a 
long stage during torrents of rain, the gentleman 
said to him, " Paddy, are you not very wet ?'* " Arrah ! 
I don't care about being very wet; but, please your 
honor, Tm very dry.*' 

A gentleman, taking an apartment, said to the 
landlady, " I assure you, madam, I never left a lodg- 
ing but my landlady shed tears.** "I hope, sir," 
said she, "it was not because you went away without 
paying." \ 

An Irishman being asked on a late trial for a cer- 
tificate of his marriage, bared his head and exhibited 
a huge scar, which looked as though it might have 
been made with a fire-shovel. The evidence was 
satisfactory. 

An old woman, driving a four-footed troop into a 
city, was accosted by a young man with, "Good- 
morning, mother of donkeys.** The dame meekly 
but smartly replied^ " Good-morning, my son." 
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A hardy seaman, who had escaped one of the re- 
cent shipwrecks upon our coast, was asked by a good 
lady how he felt when the waves broke over him. 
He replied: ** Wet, ma'am ; very wet'^ 

A Spanish priest, once exhorting the soldiers to 
fight like lions, added, in the ardor of enthusiasm : 
"Reflect, my brethren, that whosoever falls to-day in 
battle sups to-night in Paradise." Thunders of ap- 
plause followed the sentiment. The fight began; 
the ranks wavered; the priest took to his heels, 
when a soldier, stopping him, reproachfully referred 
to the promised supper in Paradise. "True, my son, 
true," said the priest; "but I never eat suppers." 

A man in Michigan, not long since, committed 

- suicide by drowning. As the body could not be 

found, the coroner held an inquest on his hat and 

jacket, found on the bank of the lake. Verdict: 

"Found empty." 

An honest Hibernian had come far to see Niagara, 
and, while he gazed upon it, a friend zisked him if it 
was not the most wonderful thing he had ever seen, 
to which he replied : "Never a bit, man ; never a bit. 
Sure, it's no wonder at all that the wather should fall 
down there ; for, I'd like to know what could hinther 
it ; but it's mighty quare though, I'm thinking, how 
the mischief it ever got up.'' 

An ordinary' domestic clock having unfortunately 
run down, it was observed that it had come to an* 
untimely end ! 

A man from the country applied to a respectable 
solicitor for legal advice. After detailing the cir- 
cumstances of the case, he was asked if he had stated 
the facts exactly as they had occurred. "O ay, sir," 
rejoined the applicant ; "I thought it best to tell you 
the plain truth ; you can put the lies to it yourself." 
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An Irishman was asked at dinner whether he 
would take some of the apple-pie. "Is it houlsom ?" 
inquired Teddy. "To be sure it is," was the reply. 
"What makes you ask such a question ?" "Because," 
said the newcomer, "I oncet had an uncle that was 
killed with apple-i^ltixy, and, sure; I thought it might 
be something of that sort" 

A person who had got some little smattering of 
zoological lore, said one day to a novice that croco- 
diles were often seen in tears, "Oh, that's nothing," 
rejoined the novice ; "IVe often myself seen whales 
blubberr 

An absent-minded editor, having courted a girl 
and applied to her father, the old man said : "Well, 
you want my daughter ; what sort of a settlement 
will you make? what will you give her?" "Give 
her ?" replied the other, looking up vacantly. " Oh, 
1*11 give her a puff." "Take her," replied the father. 

A man boasting in a company of ladies that he 
had a very luxurious head of hair, a lady present 
remarked that it was altogether owing to the mel- 
lowness of the soil. 

A flash young man went into a clothing store the 
other day and asked the price of a pair of pants. On 
hearing the price, he exclaimed: "Why, no; you 
don't say so! I could steal'em cheaper than that." 
"No doubt," replied the merchant ; "I have lost three 
pair since your arrival." "Ah, indeed! You have lost 
something else, which some people would miss more 
than their breeches." "Is it possible? Pray, what else 
have I lost ?" "Your brains," coolly responded the 
other. "Oh, I knew that," retaliated the merchant; 
"but I would not accuse you for a moment of having 
stolen them** 
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A ship from Port Glasgow was recently lying in 
the harbor at New Orleans, when an Irish emigrant 
one day came on board and thus addressed the cook, 
who was also Irish : "Are you the mate ?" **No/' 
said he ; "but Tm the man as boils the mater 

A couple of Irishmen, who had not been long in 
this country, met at an inn and called for dinner. 
As it so happened, there was a dish of horseradish 
grated for dinner. Pat, thinking it was something 
to be eaten with a spoon, put a large spoonful into his 
mouth. The tears immediately filled his eyes and 
rolled down his cheeks. His companion saw it, and 
said : "Pat, what is the matter ?" "I was just think- 
ing of my poor father that was hanged in swate Ire- 
land," answered Pat. But Jemmy soon filled his 
mouth with the same, and, as the tears gushed from 
his eyes also, Pat says : "What's the matter ? what 
has happened to ye ?" "Ah !'* says Jemmy, "I was just 
thinking what a pity it was that you were not hanged 
when your father was." 

An old lady, not remarkable for the clearness of 
her ideas, describing a fine summer evening, said : 
"It was a beautiful, bright night; the moon made 
everything as light as afeatherr 

A countryman, having purchased a gallon of gen- 
uine mountain due, for want of a more business-like 
label wrote his name upon a common playing-card, 
which happened to be the seven of clubs, and tied it 
to the handle of the bottle. A wag coming along, 
and observing the manoeuvre, remarked : "That's an 
awful careless way to have that liquor." "Why so ?" 
said Tom. "Why ? Because somebody might come 
with the eight of clubs and take it !" Tom seized 
the handle and bolted. » 
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A female writer says : "Nothing looks worse on a 
lady than darned stockings." Allow us to observe 
that stockings which need darning look much worse 
than darned ones — darned if they don't. 

A person was accused of having a loose character. 
"I wish it were loose,'' said he; "I'd soon shake it off." 

A rich merchant, named Hogg, once requested a 
person to bring him a load of corn in a stated time, 
which he failed to do, and did not take it until the 
next day after that which he had promised. The 
merchant, as might be expected, refused it. "Well," 
replied the wagoner, "you are the first hog I ever 
knew to refuse corn." 

A man in Missouri planted .some beans late one 
afternoon, and next morning they were up. Thanks 
to his hens. 

"Are you a privileged member ?" inquired one of 
the doorkeepers of the United States Senate of a 
stranger who attempted to pass into the chamber 
occupied by that august body. "What do you mean 
by such a man ?" asked the stranger. The reply 
was, "A Governor, an ex-member of Congress or a 
foreign minister." The stranger said : "I am a min- 
ister." "From what court orxountry, if you please ?" 
asked the official. "From the court of Heaven, sir," 
replied the stranger, looking very grave and pointing 
upwards. "This Government holds no intercourse 
with that power at present," was the answer. The 
stranger bowed and retired. 

An Irish gentleman, having a small picture-room, 
several persons desired to see it at the same time. 
«Faith, gentlemen," said he, "if you all go in it will 
not hold you." 
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An honest Dutch farmer thus writes to the chair- 
man of the Massachusetts Agricultural Society: 
"Gentlemen, please to put me down on your list of 
cattle for a bull." 

A crack-brained man, who was slighted by the 
females, very modestly asked a young lady "If she 
would let him spend the evening with her." "No," 
she angrily replied ; "that's what I won't>" "Why," 
replied he, "you needn't be so fussy ; I didn't mean 
this evening, but some stormy one, when I can't go 
anywhere else'' 

A married man in Camden complains that his wife 
brews his tea so weak it has not strength enough to 
run out of the pot ! 

A gentleman, the other day, visiting a school, had 
a book put into his hand for the purpose of examin- 
ing a class. The word "inheritance" occurring, the 
querist asked: "What is inheritance?'* Answer, 
"Patrimony." "What is patrimony?" Answer, 
"Something left by a father." "What would you 
call it if left by a mother?" Answer, "Matrimony." 

A humorous young man was driving a horse which 
was in the habit of stopping at every house on the 
roadside. Passing a country tavern, where werecol- 
lected together some dozen countrymen, the animal, 
as usual, ran opposite the door and then stopped, in 
spite of the young man, who applied the whip with 
all his might to drive the horse on. The men in the 
porch commenced a hearty laugh, and some inquired 
if he would sell that horse ? "Yes," said the young 
man; "but I cannot recommend him, as he once 
belonged to a butcher, and stops whenever he hears 
any calves bleat." The crowd retired to the bar in 
silence. 
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A Chicago man lately walked into the office of a 
judge of probate in a neighboring State and asked : 
"Are you the Judge of Reprobates?'* "I am the 
Judge of Probate." " Well, that's it, I expect. You 
see, my father died detested, and he left several little 
infidels, and I want to be their executioner !'' 

At a late ball in this city (says the Baltimore Sun)^ 
a gentleman having danced with a young lady whose 
attractions, both personal and conversational, seemed 
tg have made an impression on his sensibilities, asked, 
on leading her to a seat, if he might have the pleasure 
ot "seeing" her on the following day. "Why, no, 
sir," replied the fair one; "I shall be engaged to- 
morrow evening, but I'll tell you when you can see 
me." I shall be most happy," exclaimed the stricken 
swain. "Well, on Saturday night," resumed the 
lady, "you can see me at the foot of Marsh Market, 
selling cabbages." If the young man is wise he will 
be there to-night for certain, for that girl will make 
him a good wife. 

An old gentleman, who has dabbled all his life in 
statistics, says he has never heard of more than one 
woman who insured her life. He accounts for this 
by the singular fact of one of the questions on every 
insurance paper being "What is your age." 

A lady in New York, one day, descanting on the 
superiority of nobility, remarked to a large company 
of visitors that the three classes of the community 
might very well be compared to china, delf and 
crockery, A few minutes afterwards, one of the com- 
pany expressed a wish to see the hostess' little girl, 
then in the nursery, and, the servant being sent with 
orders to that effect to the nurse, called from the bot- 
tom of the stairs: "Holloa! Crockery, bring down 
little China !" 
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A very loquacious female witness, whom the op- 
posing counsel could not silence, so far kept him at 
bay that, by way of browbeating her, he exclaimed : 
"Why, woman, there is brass enough in your face to 
make a kettle !" "And sauce enough in yours," she 
instantly rejoined, "to fill it." 

An old woman took a letter from a post-office. 
Not knowing how to read, and being anxious to learn 
the contents, supposing it to be from one of her ab- 
sent sons, she called on a person near to read tke 
letter to her. He accordingly began, " Charleston, 
June 23d, 1847. Dear Mother;" then making a stop 
to find out what followed (as the writing was rather 
bad), the old lady exclaimed, "Oh! 'tis from poor 
Jerry; he always stuttered." 

At a church, where there was a call for a minister, 
two candidates appeared, whose names where Adam 
and Low. The latter preached an elegant discourse 
from the text "Adam, where art thou?" In the 
afternoon Adam preached from these words, "Lo ! 
here am I." 

A German had made a fortune in Philadelphia by 
selling milk. He started home with two bags of 
gold dollars. On shipboard he counted one bag of 
treasure. A mischievous monkey was watching his 
operations. As soon as it was replaced and tied up, 
and the other bag emptied, Jacko snatched up the 
full one, and was soon at the masthead. He opened 
the German's bag, and, after eyeing the pretty gold, 
he proceeded to drop one piece on the deck and 
another in the water, until he had emptied the bag. 
When he had finished, the Dutchman threw up his 
hands, exclaiming, "He must be the dyvel, for what 
came from the vater he does give to the vater, and 
what came from the milk he gives to me." 
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An Irish piper, who now and then indulged in a 
glass too much, was accosted by a gentleman with 
"Pat, what makes your face so red?" "Please, yer 
honor," said Pat, "I always blush when I spakes to a 
gintleman.'* 

A colored servant, sweeping out a bachelor's room, 
found a dime on the carpet, which he carried to the 
owner. "You may keep it for your honesty," said 
he. A short time after he missed his gold pencil- 
case, and inquired of his servant if he had seen it 
"Yes,, sir/' was the reply. "And what did you do 
with it ?" "Kept it for my honesty, sir 1" The old 
bachelor disappeared. 

A fellow coming out of a tavern one frosty morn- 
ing, rather top-heavy, fell on the door-step. Trying 
to regain his footing, he remarked : "If it be true that 
*the wicked stand on slippery places,' I must belong 
to a different class, for it's more than I can do." 

A lawyer and his clerk, riding on the road, his 
clerk desired to know what was the chief point of the 
law. His master said if he would promise to pay for 
their suppers that night he would tell him, which was 
agreed to. "Why, then,'' said the master, "good 
witnesses are the chief points in law." When they 
came to the inn, the master bespoke a couple of fowls 
for supper, and, when they had supped, told the 
clerk to pay for them, according to agreement. "Oh, 
sir," says he, "where is your good witness ?" 

At a late dinner of a provincial law society the 
president called upon the senior solicitor present to 
give, as a toast, the person whom he considered the 
best friend of the profession. "Then," responded the 
sly old fox, "I'll give you ^The man who makes his 
own wilU " 
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A young student at a veterinary college, being 
asked "If a broken-winded horse were brought to 
him for cure, what would he advise," promptly re- 
plied, "To sell him as soon as possible." 

Among the recent inventions is a ventilating stove, 
intended, we suppose, to enable a fire to blow itself. 
This may be a convenient arrangement, though it 
lays the inventor open to the imputation of blowing 
hot and cold at the same time. We presume the 
ventilation is by a downward draft; for it would be 
awkward to have a stove that would blow up. Per- 
haps, after all, the object is to save the expense of 
advertisements, by enabling the ventilating stove to 
puff itself. 

A young lady who, perhaps, is better acquainted 
with French than farming, was recently married to a 
farmer. In examining her new domains, she one 
day visited the byre, when she thus interrogated her 
milkmaid: "By-the-by, Mary, which of these cows is 
it that gives the buttermilk?'' 

A gentleman residing in Birmingham has received 
the following apologetic and promissory epistle from 
a person who owed him money — ^the grammatical 
sequence is rather obscure : — "Sir, in consequence of 
not sending to you yesterday, I have had a sick 
house of scarlet fever, which I hope I shall be able 
to send to you on Saturday next. Yours, etc., G. H." 
Doubtless the gentleman wrote to decline the in- 
tended kindness. 

A person of quality coming into a church, at the 
place where several of his ancestors were buried, 
after he had said much in their commendation and 
praised them for worthy men : "Well," said he, "1 
am resolved, if I live, to be buried as near them aa 
possible." 
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A poor fellow, in his examination the other day, 
was asked if he had not been in that court before? 
and what for? (He had been put up for body- 
stealing.) "It was for nothing at all,'* said the 
humorist, " honely rescuing a fellow-cretur from the 
grave." 

A witty Hibernian, wandering about, perceived a 
blanket at a shop-door with this inscription on it : 
"This superior blanket for half price." Pat walked 
in and demanded the price. "Just five shillings, sir," 
replied the shopkeeper. "By my sowle, and that's 
chape enough !" And so, folding the blanket up and 
putting it under his arm, he laid down 2s. 6d., and 
was walking off. The shopkeeper intercepted him, 
and demanded the other 2s. 6d. "Didn't you say, 
you spalpeen, that the price of the blanket was five 
shillings ? And, sure, haven't 1 given you the half 
of it ? And, by that same token, I won't give up 
my bargain." A scuffle ensued, and Pat was taken 
to Bow street ; but, when there, he pleaded his caitse 
so ably that the magistrates dismissed the complaint, 
and advised the shopkeeper never again to ticket his 
goods at half price. 

At a late trial, somewhere in Vermont, the defend- 
ant, who was not familiar with the multitude of words 
which the law employs to make a very trifling charge, 
after listening awhile to the reading of the indictment, 
jumped up and said: "Them 'ere allegations is false, 
and that 'ere alligator knows it !" 

An advertiser in a western paper, who rejoices in 
the various occupations of doctor, lawyer, justice of 
the peace and dry-goods merchant, adds the follow- 
ing to his list of pursuits and qualities: "Auctioneer- 
ing of the loudest kind, interwoven with ventrilo- 
quism." 



• 
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A friend of ours never seats himself at a table 
where sausages form a portion of the food, until he 
has taken the precaution to open the door and whis- 
tle. If one or more dogs respond to his call, he seats 
himself and makes a hearty breakfast of sausage meat; 
but if no dogs come, he always confines himself to 
simple bread and butter. 

A windy orator in the New York Legislature, after 
a lengthy effort, stopped for a drink of water. "I 
rise," said Bloss, "to a point of order." Everybody 
stared, wondering what the point of order was. 
"What is it ?" asked the Speaker. "I think, sir," said 
Bloss, "it is out of order for a windmill to go by 
water." 

A silver cup, having been voted to an officer for 
some gallant action, a dinner was given to celebrate 
it, and, after the cloth had been removed, the whole 
assembled company waited with interest to hear the 
eloquence that should follow the presentation. The 
president rose, and, thrusting the cup towards the 
officer, said : "There*s the jug.'' To which the other 
replied, taking it up with pleasure and examining it, 
" Is this the mug ?" 

A young man, wishing to compliment his lady- 
love on the peculiar brilliancy of her eyes, exclaimed: 
"La! Suckey, your eyes look, for all the world, like 
two huckleberries in a flour-dumpling." 

A big boy, who displayed a long dangling watch- 
chain, was asked: "What's the time, Josiah ?" He 
drew his watch very ceremoniously, and, after exam- 
ining it awhile, referred to another and asked : "Is this 
figury nine or figury 'leven ?" He was told that it 
was "figury seven." "Well, then," said Josiah, "it 
lacks jest about half an inch of eight." 
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A Yankee paper says: **Our glass went clear thirty 
degrees below nothing, and would have gone much 
lower, but it wasn't long enough." Another paper 
says: '*We have no thermometer in the town, so it 
gets as cold as it pleases." 

A young lady, with her eldest sister, was in com- 
pany where stories of gallantry were told with very 
minute details. The eldest girl took her sister 
aside, and said : " Are you able to hear such stories 
with so much attention, and not blush ?" " Indeed, 
sister," said the younger vestal, somewhat archly ; 
** indeed, I see nothing to blush at; but you may 
understand the stories better than I, perhaps." 

A gentleman, wishing to discover the religion of 
an Irish guide, inquired, "Paddy, what's your be- 
lief?" To which Paddy replied: <*Wisha, then, 
your honor, but I'm of my landlady's belief." 
** What's that, Paddy?" "Wisha, and I'll tell you; 
I owe her five half-year's rent, and she believes that 
I'll never pay her, and that's my belief too." 

A butcher enters a lawyer's. "Sir," he asks, "when 
a dog does any damage, is not his owner responsi- 
ble ?" "Certainly." "That beings the case, as your 
dog has just carried a fine leg of lamb from my shop, 
you owe me j52." "Nothing could be more just," 
replied the lawyer, "and, as my fee for professional 
advice is $5, you will please hand me |)3, and we 
will be square." 

A physician who had drugged a citizen's wife, who 
died, to his great astonishment received a hundred 
dollars from the inconsolable widower. "Alas !" cried 
he, "what should I not have profited had I but 
saved the lady!" "Be not distressed," replied the 
citizen; "I should not have given you a cent." 



1 
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A maiden lady, not remarkable for either youth, 
beauty or good temper, came for advice to Mr. 
Arnold as to how she could get rid of a troublesome 
suitor. "Oh, marry him," was the advice. *'Nay, 
I had rather see him hanged first." "No, madam, 
marry him, as I said to you, and, I'll assure you, he 
will not be long before he hangs himself." 

A clergyman, who had in the lottery of matri- 
mony drawn a share that proved to him worse than 
a blank, was just experiencing a severe scolding 
from his Xantippe, when he was called upon to unite 
a pair in the blessed state of wedlock. The poor 
priest, actuated by his own feelings and experience^ 
rather than by a sense of his canonical duty, opened 
the book and began, "Man that vs^ born of a woman 
hath but a short time to live, and is full of trouble," 
etc., repeating a part of the burial service. The 
astonished bridegroom exclaimed, "Sir, sir, you mis- 
take. I came here to be married^ not buried^ 
"Well," replied the clergyman, "if you insist on it, 
I am obliged to marry you, but believe me, my friend, 
you had better be buried'' 

A celebrated judge had a very penurious wife who, 
on a recent occasion, received his friends in the 
drawing-room with a single candle. "Have the 
goodness, my dear," said his lordship, "to let us 
have a second candle, that we may see where the 
other stands." 

An officer and a lawyer, talking of a disastrous 
battle, the former was lamenting the number of 
brave soldiers who fell on the occasion, when the 
lawyer observed, "That those who lived by the 
sword must expect to die by the sword." "By a 
similar rule," replied the officer, "those who live by 
the law must expect to die by the law." 
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A peddler overtook another of his tribe on the 
road, and thus accosted him: "Hallo, friend, what 
do you carry?" ** Rum and whisky,'* was the prompt 
reply. " Good," said the other; "you may go ahead; 
I carry gravestones." 

A gentleman traveling in New York State over- 
took a farmer dragging a lean, wretched-looking 
horned sheep along the road. "Where are you 
going with that miserable animal?" said the traveler. 
**rm taking him to the mutton-mill to have him 
ground over," said the farmer. "The mutton mill! 
I never heard of such a thing. I will go with you 
and witness the process." They arrived at the mill ; 
the poor sheep was thrown alive into the hopper, and 
almost immediately disappeared. They then de- 
scended to a lower apartment, and, in a few minutes, 
there were ejected from a spout in the ceiling four 
quarters of excellent mutton, two skins of morocco, 
a fur hat of the first quality, a sheep's head hand- 
somely dressed, and two elegantly-carved powder- 
horns ! ! 

A gentleman in the country lately addressed a 
passionate billet-doux to a lady in the same town, 
adding this curious postscript: "Please to send a 
speedy answer, as I have somebody else in my eye." 

A Weardale doctor was lately summoned to a cot- 
tage at Harwood-in-Teesdale, near Darlington, and 
found a boy-patient in need of his services. "Put 
out your tongue," said the doctor. The lad stared like 
a "gawvison." "My good boy," repeated the medi- 
cal man, "let me see your tongue." "Talk English, 
doctor," said the mother; and then, turning to her 
son, she cried : "Hoppen thy goblet, and push out 
thy loUiker!" The lad lolled out his tongue in a 
moment. 
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An editor beyond the blue mountains lately said 
to his sub., "We want copy ; give us a par, or two." 
"What about ?'* "Oh, anything will do, it its com- 
mon sense." "That's awkward," replied the sub.; 
"we've poetry, politics, accidents and philosophy, but 
we're quite out of common sense." 

An old trick, says an Albany paper, was played 
on the sheriff at the present term of the court. He 
was short for jurors, and made a descent on the street. 
He accosted a gentleman well known in town with, " I 
want you in court for a juror." " Ha," replied the 
man, "speak a little louder." The sheriff pitched 
his voice into a high key, "I want you for a juror." 
"Yes, yes," nodding his head very significantly, "it 
is a very fine day." The sheriff, taking him for a 
deaf man, bolted. The wag placed his thumb to 
his nose, and went through the motions . 

A clergyman in Jersey was thrice married. His 
first wife he married for money, the second for her 
beauty, and the third to take care of him when he 
was old. His last partner proving a shrew, he was 
accustomed to remark that, during his life, he had 
had three wives — the world, the flesh and the devil. 

A barrister tormented a witness so much with 
questions that he declared he was so mucL exhausted 
that he must have a drink of water before he could 
say anything more. Upon this the judge said to the 
teasing lawyer: "I think, sir, you have done with 
that witness now, for you have pumped him dry." 

A gentleman, calling on a friend the other day, 
and seeing that he had a very thick pair of gloves 
on, said to him : "These are warm gloves for the 
house!" "Oh!" replied the other, "I wear them 
outy "I suppose you do," replied the waylaying wag. 
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An extravagant young gentleman, having for a 
few days sported a pair of beautiful gray horses, 
asked a friend of his, who happened to be of a more 
serious cast, what he thought of his grays. "Why, 
I confess, Ned," replied the other, "they look ex- 
tremely beautiful, but, take my word for it, your 
grays will very soon be converted into duns." 

A gentleman having asked how a certain kind of 
soup was made, received the following lucid directions: 
** You must get an ox cheek, a tongue, two shins of 
beef, two pig's feet and a tail, a cabbage, twenty 
carrots and a sheep's head. You must get eight 
gallons of boiling water, and put your head in; 
boil for awhile longer, and put your tail in; then 
you must put your feet in, and then your cheek; 
then you must boil a little longer, and put your 
shins and your tongue in ; and if you have not good 
soup then, it will be your own fault." 

A love-lorn swain broke a wish-bone with his 
"heart's-queen," somewhere up in New Hampshire. 
"Neow, what do you wish, Sally?" demanded 
Jonathan, with a tender grin of expectation. " I 
wish I was handsome," replied the fair damsel; 
"handsome as Queen Victory!" "Jer-ru-salem! 
what a wish!" replied Jonathan; "when you're hand- 
some 'mffiTneow! But Til tell you what I wish, 
Sally; I wish you was locked in my arms, and the 
key was lost!" 

A brow-beating counsel asked a witness, during a 
trial for assault, at what distance he was from the 
parties when the assault happened. He answered, 
"Just four feet five inches and a half" "How came 
you to be so very exact, fellow?" said the counsel. 
"Because I expected some fool or other would ask 
me," said he, " so I measured it." 
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A railway editor, in announcing the death of a 
passenger, says, " He has gone to that station from 
which no traveler has a return ticket." 

"Americans, our republic is yet destined to re- 
annex South America, to occupy the- Russian pos- 
sessions, as well as those British colonies which the 
old thirteen colonies won from the French on the 
plains of Abraham — all rightfully ours to occupy. 
Faneuil Hall was the cradle of the republic, but 
whar, whar will be found timb^ enough for its 
coffin. Scoop all the water from out the Atlantic 
Ocean, and its bed would not afford sufficient for 
its corpse. And yet America is still in the gristle 
of boyhood. Europe — what is Europe? She is 
nowhar — nothing — a circumstance — a cypher — a 
land absolutely ideal. We have faster steamboats, 
swifter locomotives, larger creeks, bigger planta- 
tions, better mill privileges, broader lakes, higher 
mountains, deeper cataracts, louder thunder, forkeder 
lightning, braver men, hansemmer weemen, more 
money than England dar have." 

A gentleman residing in the neighborhood of 
Cork, on walking out one Sunday evening, met a 
young peasant girl, whose parents lived near his 
house. "Where are you going, Jenny?" said he. 
"Looking for a son-in-law for my mother, sir," was 
the smart reply. Jenny, in fact, was going courting. 

. A western paper announces the marriage of Miss 
Polly Schrecongost. We unite in congratulating 
her. She did well to change her name. What a 
pity it is that John OUenbaubengrapensteinershoben- 
bicher (who it appears has got a letter in the Balti- 
more post-office) could not get off his name by an 
equally agreeable process. The ladies have the ad* 
vantage in this respect. 
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A young minister, dining at the house of a gen- 
tleman who had recently paid a visit to the metro- 
polis, Expressed his sorrow that his host should 
have heard him preach after having heard so many 
great guns in London. The reply was very promptly 
made. " It is," said he, " sometimes a relief to hear 
a pop-gun after so many great guns." The angler 
for compliment was silent. 

A young woman on the verge of Hymen received 
the other day a communication from her future lord 
and master, informing her — not that he had bought 
the wedding-ring, or taken a house, or furnished it, 
or provided trinkets for the happy occasion — these 
would have been only ordinary attentions, and our 
swain was resolved to be more than ordinary in the 
nature of his preparations for the coming event and 
for its contingencies. Perhaps he had insured his 
life? No, he hadn't. He had been more consider- 
ate still. He had enrolled his future wife in a burial 
club, 

A judge and a joking lawyer were conversing 
about the doctrine of the transmigration of the souls 
of men into animals. "Now," said the judge, "sup- 
pose you and I were turned into a horse and an ass, 
which would you prefer to be?'' "The ass, to be 
sure," replied the lawyer. "Why?" rejoined the 
judge. "Because," was the reply, " 1 have heard of 
an ass being a judge, but of a horse — never." 

A butcher about to kill a cow, employed Patrick' 
to hold her. The butcher squinted, and when look- 
ing at the cow appeared to look at the man. Pat, 
fearing he should get knocked down instead of the 
cow, said, in much of a hurry, " Sure, man, do you 
strike where you luck?" "To be sure I do, where 
did you think I'd strike?" "Then you may howld 
the cow yourself till I get out of the way jist." 
4 
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An Irishman had been sick a long time, and while 
in this state would occasionally cease breathing, 
and life be apparently extinct for some time* when 
he would again come to. On one of these occa- 
sions, when he had just awakened from his sleep, 
Patrick asked him, "An' how'U we know, Jemmy, 
when you're dead — ^you're after wakin' up ivery 
time?" "Bring me a glass o* grog, and say to me, 
'Here's till ye, Jemmy;* and if I don't raise up and 
drink, then bury me." 

A stump orator in the West uses the following 
appropriate language : " If I'm elected to this office, 
I will represent my constituents as the sea repre- 
sents the earth, or the night contrasts with the 
day. I will unrivet human society, clean all its 
parts, and screw it together again. I will correct all 
abuses, purge out all corruption, and go through 
the enemies of our party like a rat through a new 
cheese. My chief recommendations are, that at a 

public dinner given to , I ate more than any 

two men at the table ; at the late election I put in 
three votes for the party; I've just bought a new 
suit of clothes that will do to wear to Congress, and 
I've got the handsomest sister in old Kentuck." 

All who know young SniflTkins (of New York, of 
course,) know that he married old Miss Betty 
Blotchett for her money, that he cannot touch it till 
she dies, and that he treats her very badly on ac- 
count of what he calls her " unjustifiable longevity." 
The other day Mrs. Sniff kins, finding herself unwell, 
sent for a doctor, and, in the presence of Sniffkins 
and the medical man, declared her belief that she 
was " pisoned," and that he (Sniffkins) " had done 
it!" "I didn't do it!" shouted Sniffkins. "It's all 
gammon; she isn't pisoned. Prove it, doctor ; open 
her upon the spot — I'm willing." 
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*'Ah, Michael, you know everything ; tell me, once 
for all, what they mean by community ? " " Why, 
it is very simple. I will state a case. You have 
fifty francs; Paul and I have nothing; you must 
divide between us two. Paul takes twenty-five 
francs, and I take twenty-five francs." "But, ac- 
cording to this, I have nothing left." " Exactly 
so, and then you join the community." 

Among Daniel O'Connell's professional reminis- 
cences was the following unique instance of a cli- 
ent's gratitude. He had obtained an acquittal; and 
the fellow, in the ecstacy of his joy, exclaimed, 
" Och, counsellor ! IVe no way here to show your 
honor my gratitude ! but I wisk I saw you knocked 
down in my own parish, and maybe I wouldn't bring 
a faction to the rescue ! " 

A short time back a missionary arrived among 
the Indians ; a house was specially provided, and 
he commenced preaching. For a few Sundays he 
gave the chiefs a glass of grog each, to entice them 
to come and hear him. At length, one Sunday, a 
great number of natives attended to hear the " white 
stranger " talk. On this occasion the worthy and 
Rev. gentleman was more than usually eloquent, 
when one of the chiefs arose, and quietly said, 
"All talk; no grog; no good;" and gravely stalked 
away, followed by the natives, leaving the astonished 
preacher to finish his discourse to two or three 
Englishmen present. 

A young apprentice to the shoemaking business 
asked his master what answer he should give to the 
often-repeated question — " Does your master war- 
rant his shoes?" "Answer, Thomas," said the 
master, " that I warrant them to prove good ; and, 
if they don't, I'll make them good for nothing." 
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A good story is told of Professor Humphrey, of 
Amherst College. One morning, before recitation, 
some of the students fastened a live goose on the 
president's chair; when he entered the room and 
discovered the new occupant of his seat, he turned 
on his heel, and coolly observed, " Gentlemen, I 
perceive you have a competent instructor, and I 
will therefore leave you to your studies." 

An old Dublin beggar-woman asked a lady the 
other day for a half-penny. " I've nothing for you," 
said the lady ; " but if you go to the soup-kitchen, 
you'll get a pint of excellent soup." " Soup is it ye 
mane ? " bawled the indignant mendicant ; " do you 
call that stuff soup? Sure, and I'll just tell you 
how they make it ! they get a quart of water, and 
then boil it down to a pint, to make ti strong'* 

An American dandy who wanted the milk passed 
to him at a hotel, thus asked for it — " Landlady, 
please to pass your cow down this way." The land- 
lady thus retorted — " Waiter, take this cow down to 
where the calf is bleating." 

A domestic newly engaged presented to his mas- 
ter one morning a pair of boots, the leg of one of 
which was much longer than the other. "How 
comes it, Patrick, that these boots are not of the 
same length ? " "I raly don't know, sir ; but what 
bothers me the most is, that the pair down-stairs 
are in the same fix." 

An oil dealer sold some winter oil that was war- 
ranted to stand the severest cold, but it froze stiff. 
The purchaser went to the vendor with loud com- 
plaints. " I told you it would stand the coldest 
weather," said he ; "I didn't tell you it would run. 
You see that it stands perfectly still, and you can't 
make it budge." 
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A seasonable compliment this : Two friends walk- 
ing together on the ist of April last, one, thinking to 
make a good hit, abruptly stopped, saying, " By the 
bye, Tom, I ought to remind you that this is April- 
fool-day." "The compliments of the season to 
you ! " quietly replied Tom. 

At a public table the other day, two " gentlemen *' 
got into a vehement dispute upon a subject of which 
fiiey were profoundly ignorant. A large dog, 
whose slumbers on the hearth were disturbed by the 
altercation, rose up, and began to bark furiously. 
" Hold your tongue, you brute," said an old gentle- 
man, who had been quietly sipping his wine , " you 
know no more about it than they do." The table 
was instantly in a roar, and the brawlers were 
abashed. 

A few days since a young lady went into a 
draper's shop and asked for a " pair of those articles 
which fasten above the knee." The shopman smiled, 
and served her with a pair of garters. 

A gentleman, hearing of the death of another, " I 
thought," said he, to a person in company, "you 
told me that Tom Wilson's fever was gone off." 
" Yes," replied the latter, " I did so ; but I forgot to 
mention that he was gone off along with it." 

An unmarried lady on the wintry side of fifty, 
hearing of the marriage of a young lady, her friend, 
observed with a deep and sentimental sigh, "Well, I 
suppose it is what we all must come to." 

A pedestrian the other day, nearly run down by a 
return hearse, hastily exclaimed, " Hollo, are you 
going to kill me?" to which the drivtv gravely 
answered, " Kill you ? Ay, and bury you too, if you 
d(Mi't take better care!" 
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A man carried a bag about in which he said he had 
a cherry-colored cat The gentry flocked around 
him to see this great curiosity. When the man let 
the cat out of the bag, it proved a black one. He 
desired they would not wonder, as there were black 
cherries as well as red ones. 

An Ohio editor says that he knew Shakspeare 
when he lived in Pennsylvania, and that his name 
was not Shakspeare, but William Speare — that he 
afterwards moved into the State of Michigan, caught 
the fever and ague, and was ever afterwards nick- 
named 5A<2^^-Speare. 

A person preaching at Nantucket said, " Every 
tub must stand on its own bottom.** A sailor jumped 
up, and said, " But, madam, suppose it has no bot- 
tom?'* "Then it's no ttib*' returned she, quickly, 
and went on with her sermon. 

A gentleman in Albany recently married a lady 
reputed to be rich, who turned out to be poor, and 
some 700 dollars in debt, which he had to liquidate. 
She assured him, however, for his consolation, 
that the debts were contracted for dress, which she 
bought to captivate him. Only think of a fish pay- 
ing for the hook with which he was caught. 

An Irish lecturer on temperance thus addressed 
his audience : — "And would you be soft and civil 
with a fellow like that ? — one who, in the shape of 
a groom, would run all his life at the tail of an 
aristocrat, until he had scraped as much horse-hair 
together as would buy a wedding-ring, and then 
marry a cook who had stolen as much fat as would 
serve to start a public-house? — a fellow without 
soul or sense, who. would serve a bull-dog, if it 
came into his house with a shilling between its 
teeth, as soon as the best man amongst you ? " 
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A man, praising porter, said it was so excellent a 
beverage that, though taken in great quantities, it 
always made him fat. " I have seen the time (said 
another) when it made you lean." " When, I should 
be glad to know ? " inquired thd eulogist. ** Why 
no longer ago than last night — against a wall." 

An essay on the War with Mexico ; its origin 
and its results ; carefully considered and Methodi- 
cally Digested^ by an Odd Sort of a Fellow : — 

Chapter i. — On the origin of the war. — Texas. 

Chapter 2. — On the result of the war. — Taxes. 

Finis,— G\v^ Mr. " Odd Sort of a Fellow " the 
five hundred dollars, Mr. Peace Society. 

A doctor once returned a coat to a tailor because 
it did not exactly fit him. The tailor, afterwards 
seeing the doctor at the funeral of one of his pa- 
tients, said to him, "Ah, doctor, you are a happy 
man." " Why so ? " inquired the doctor. " Be- 
cause," said the tailor, "you never have any of 
your bad work returned on your hands." 

A stage-coach pulled up at an inn, for the pas- 
sengers to dine. When ready to proceed on the 
journey, the coachman discovered that two or three 
of the passengers were missing, and began to wax 
warm at the delay that their absence caused. An 
Irishman, an outside passenger, exclaimed, " Why 
don*t you spake, you that are missing, and not be 
afther kaping us here all day ? " 

A merchant examining a hogshead of hardware, 
on comparing it with the invoice, found it all right, 
except a hammer less than the invoice. "Och, 
don't be troubled, my honey," said the Irish porter ; 
" sure the nayger took it out to open the hogshead 
with." 
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A country girl riding past a turnpike-gate without 
paying the usual fee, the toll-man hailed her and 
demanded it; she asked him by what authority 
he desired toll of her. He answered, " The sign 
would convince her that the law required threepence 
for a man and horse." " Well," replied the girl, 
" this is a woman and marey therefore you have no 
claim ! " and she rode off, leaving him the laughing- 
stock of the bystanders. 

A countryman took his seat at a hotel table, 
opposite to a gentleman who was indulging in a 
bottle of wine. Supposing the wine to be common 
property, our unsophisticated country friend helped 
himself to it with the other gentleman*s glass. 
" That's cool ! " exclaimed the owner of the wine, 
indignantly. " Yes," replied the other, " I should 
think there was ice in it." 

A drunken north-countryman, returning from a 
fair, fell asleep by the roadside, where a pig found 
him, and began to lick his mouth. Sawny roared 
out, " Who's kissin' me noo ? Ye see what it is tp 
be weel liket amang the lasses." 

A New York paper states that a man named 
Neville is in custody for taking *' a drop too much" 
— namely, for marrying Miss Amelia Drop whilst 
he had another wife living. 

A petulant old lady having refused a suitor to 
her niece, he expostulated with her, and requested 
her plainly to communicate her reasons. " I see 
the villain in your face," said she. " That is a per- 
sonal reflection^ madam," answered the lover. 

A mathematician being asked by a wag, " If a 
pig weighs 200 pounds, how much will a large hog 
weigh ? " he replied, " Jump into the scales and I 
will tell you immediately." 
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An Irishman, being on a visit to some relatives a 
little more polished than himself, was requested, on 
going to bed, to be careful to extinguish the candle; 
he was obliged to ask the meaning of the word, 
when he was told it was to put it out. He treasured 
up the term, and one day, when he was sitting at 
home in his cabin with his wife, enjoying his praties 
and buttermilk, on the pig unceremoniously walking 
in, he said (proud of his bit of learning), "Judy, 
dear, will you extinguish the pig ? " "Arrah then, 
Pat honey, what do you mane?** inquired Judy. 
" Musha then, you ignorant crature," replied Pat ; 
" it means put him out, to be sure.'* 

An editor out West gives vent to his indignation 
as follows : " He that steals my purse, steals trash ; 
but he that stole my umbrella — cuss him.** 

After listening to Busfield Ferrand's fervid appeal, 
at New Malton, a shrewd farmer was asked what 
he thought of the speech ? His. reply was, simply, 
" Why, I don*t know, but I think six hours* rain 
would ha* done us a deal mair good ! *' 

A very tall man appearing at Trenton a few days 
since, an old lady who admired his gigantic stature, 
addressed him — " Mister, were you large when you 
were small ? *' " Yes, marm ; I was considered big 
when I was little.** 

"Arrah, Teddy, and wasn't your name Teddy 
0*Byrne before you left ould Ireland?*' — "Sure 
it was, my darlint.** "But, my jewel, why then 
do you add s, and call it Teddy O'Byrnes 
now?** "Why, you spalpeen! haven*t I been 
married since I kem to Liverpool? and are you 
so ignorant of grammatics that you don't know 
when one thing is added to another it becomes 
plural?*' 
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Among the more particular patriotic sentiments 
offered at a late festival of American authors and 
publishers, was the following by Gen. George P. 
Morris, of the Home yournal: "The American 
Union, a noble folio work of thirty-one pages, by the 
best authors in the Republic of Letters — set up, 
stereotyped, printed and bound in a form that will 
last forever. Additions, not erasures, may be made; 
but follow the original copy— even * if it goes out 
of the window!*" 

A young barrister the other day went into one of 
the numerous perruquiers in the Temple to procure 
a wig. In taking the dimensions of the lawyer's 
head, a youth from the country exclaimed, " Why ! 
how long your head is, sir." " Yes," replied young 
Blackstone, "we lawyers must have long heads." 
The boy proceeded to his vocation, but at length 
exclaimed, "Lord, sir, your head is as thick as it is 
longr 

A gentleman meeting John Savage one day, look- 
ing very dolorous, said, "Why, Jack, what ails 
you ; isn't your fiddle in tune ? " " No, sir," replied 
Jack, " it's in pawn!' 

A gentleman advertised for a clerk who could 
bear confinement and who had been some years in 
his last place. He was answered by a person who 
had been a number of years in Cherry Hill. 

A Manayunker has just invented a method to 
catch rats. He says, "Locate your bed in a 
place much infested with these animals, and on 
retiring put out the light. Then strew over your 
pillow some strong smelling cheese, three or four 
red herrings, some barley meal or new malt, and a 
sprinkling of dried codfish. Keep awake till you 
find the rats at work, and then make a grab I " 
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A veteran officer presented a memorial to Napo- 
leon, soliciting a pension. " We shall see," was the 
emperor's only reply. ** Sire, you may see now, if 
you will deign to look," said the soldier, uncovering 
a breast scarred all over. The pension was granted 
on the spot. 

A young fop, ordering a seal, expressed his desire 
to have something engraved on it to denote what 
he was. " You cannot have anything better," ob- 
served the jeweller, " than a cypher ! " 

A refutation of the idea that it requires "nine 
tailors to make a man " lies in the fact that one tailor 
has all the qualities of nine men : 

I. — ^As a Cook he has a roast goose every day. 

2. — ^As a Navigator he shapes his course by his 
needle. 

3. — ^As a Gardener he sows his rows and cultivates 
his cabbage, 

4. — As an Actor he performs on the boards and 
brandishes a bodkin, 

5. — ^As a Clergyman or reformer he mends old 
bad habits, 

6. — As an Executive his measures are taken ac- 
cording to circumstances. 

7. — ^As a Surveyor his right lines and angles are 
directed to certain points. 

8. — ^As a witty, sarcastic Politician he makes his 
points cut keen. 

6. — ^As a Schoolmasterh^ "teaches the young idea 
how to shoot," and bastes when necessary. 

A petition has been presented to the Legislature 
of Alabama, praying that Charles F. Kellessinsti 
Von Poniatowski La Poggeat De La Fcrrassee De 
La Pooquellairee Nommene Pavillion may be per- 
mitted to change his name to Frank Duncan. 
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A craniologist, strolling through a churchyard, 
took up one of the skulls, and, after examining it 
for some time, exclaimed, "Ah ! perhaps this was 
the skull of ^ philosopher^ " Perhaps so,*' said the 
gravedigger, "for I perceive that it is somewhat 
crackedr 

A wag the other day denied that John Bunyan 
was the author of the Pilgrim's Progress. Being 
vehemently contradicted, " Nay," said he, " I ques- 
tion if ever he contributed to the work ; for it is im- 
possible that a bunion could contribute to any pil- 
grim's progress'' 

A prisoner, when called upon by a magistrate for 
his defence, said, " I've ordered a lawyer for to-mor- 
row, and I hope your worship will be so good as to 
put it off till he comes." " Why, what can the law- 
yer say about it?" asked his worship. " That's 
what I want to knoWy your worship," replied the 
prisoner. 

A person said to his friend, who was learning to 
take snuff, that it was wrong to teach one's nose a 
bad habit, as a man generally followed his nose. 

A young man stepped into a bookstore, and said 
he wanted to get a Young Man's Companion. "Well, 
sir," said the bookseller, " here's my daughter.'^ 

A very corpulent man, being accosted by another, 
to whom he owed money, with a " How d'ye do ? " 
answered, " Pretty well, I thank you ; you see I 
hold my own." " Yes," replied the creditor, " and 
mine, too, to my sorrow." 

A Jerseyman, at his first essay as a sportsman, 
hearing that a rabbit was coming, exclaimed, in a 
solemn tone, " Let him come, in heaven's name ! I 
fear him not 1 " 
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A man boasted that he once had a brother who 
was a revolutionary hero. It came out that the per- 
son spoken of was long on the tread-mill. 

An Irish clergyman, preaching a discourse in be- 
half of a blind asylum, began by gravely remark- 
ing, "If all the world were blind, what a melancholy 
sight it would be ! " 

A French writer explains the etymology of 
"blackleg " by declaring that all English cheats and 
sharpers wear boots which they never take off. 

A certain justice of the peace would never hear 
but one of the parties in a case before him ; " be- 
cause," as he said, " it always puzzled him when he 
heard both." 

A printer, in setting up the sentence, " We are 
but parts of a stupendous whole," by mistake of a 
letter made it read, " We are but parts of a stupen- 
dous whale." 

A coffin (said an Irishman) is the house a man 
lives in when he is dead. 

A gentleman, whose house was repairing, went 
one day to see how the job was getting on ; and, ob- 
serving a quantity of nails lying about, said to the 
carpenter, " Why don't you take care of these nails ? 
they'll certainly be lost" " No," replied the car- 
penter, " you'll find them in the bill." 

A person by the name of Hill being present when 
some people were discussing the utility of the letter 
H, he remarked that, if it had not been for the let- 
ter H, he would have been ill all his life. 

A friend of ours, who is afflicted with temporary 
deafness, consoles himself by the belief that nothing 
is going on worth hearing. 
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A person asked another if the tolling of a bell 
did not put him in mind of his latter end. He 
replied, " No, sir ; but the rope puts me in mind of 
yours.*' 

A great many anecdotes are related of personal 
bravery. We should like to see that man who 
would deliberately allow a woman to catch him 
making mouths at her first baby. 

A lawyer on his death-bed willed all his property 
to a lunatic asylum, giving as a reason for doing so 
that he wished his property to return to the same 
liberal class who patronized him. 

An Irish Justice, in i66i, having occasion to 
write the word " usage," contrived to spell it with- 
out using a single letter of the original word ; his 
improved orthography was "yowzitch." When 
some remarks were made on similar feats, he said 
that " nobody could spell with pens made from Irish 
geese." 

A formal old gentleman finding his horse uneasy 
under the saddle, alighted and called to his servant 
in the following manner : — " Tom, take off the sad- 
dle which is upon my bay horse, and lay it upon 
the ground; and then take the saddle from the 
gray horse, and put it upon my bay horse ; lastly, 
put the other saddle upon the gray horse." The 
fellow gaped all this while, and at last cried out — 
" Lack-a-day, sir ! could not you have said at once, 
' change the saddles ? ' " 

An Irfshman who lives with a Grahamite, writes 
to a friend, that if he wants to know what illigant 
living is, he must come to his house, where the 
breakfast consists of nothing, and the supper of 
what was left at breakfast. 
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An aged spinster was wont to console herself for 
by-past disappointments in the matrimonial line by 
the following reflection : — If she had been married, 
and had had a baby, and the poor thing had crawled 
into the oven and burned itself to death, what a hor- 
rible thing that would have been ! 

A wag in Pennsylvania not long since purchased 
a fine horse; returning from a ride a few days 
afterwards, he said that he had discovered a quality 
in this animal which added fifty dollars to its value : 
— it shied at a bumbailifif! 

An Irishman, at the house of a friend, the author 
of The Spy and The Pioneers, discovered a part of 
the wood-work of a chimney-piece on fire, that en- 
dangered the whole house. He went up to his 
master, and announced the alarming intelligence. 
Down he rushed with him ; a large kettle of boiling 
water was on the fire. " Well, why don't you put 
out the fire ? "— " I can't, surr."— " Why, you fool ! 
pour the water upon it." — "Sure it's hot water, 



surr." 



A medical man was employed by a laborer to at- 
tend his wife during her illness. The doctor hinted 
(according to the custom of such good folks) his 
fear of not being ultimately remunerated for his 
trouble. "I've £$,' said the poor fellow, "and if 
you kill or cure, you shall have 'em." The poor 
woman died under the doctor's hands (it may be 
charitable to add that she would have done so with- 
out his help), and after a reasonable time had 
elapsed. Bolus called for his £$, The man put the 
following questions to him: — "Did you kill my 
wife?" "No!" was the reply. "Did you cure 
her ? " " No ! " again. " Then," said the disconso- 
late, " you have no legal demand." 
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A young thief who was charged the other day 
with picking pockets, demurred to the indictment, 
" for that, whereas he had never picked pockets, but 
had always taken them just as they came." 

A gentleman who had gained a handsome for- 
tune, by unremitting industry, was once 'accosted 
with, " I say, John, why don't you have a coat of 
arms on your carriage ? " — " Oh ! " said the gentle- 
man, " I want no coat of arms ; wKen I first came 
into L , I wore a coat without arms." 

An excessively modest American lady said to a 
friend, that she should avoid a certain dry goods 
store, because they advertised und:'essed linens ! 

A Scottish nobleman one day visited a lawyer at 
his office, in which, at the same time, there was a 

blazing fire, which led him to exclaim, " Mr. , 

your office is as hot as an oven." " So it should be, 
my lord," replied the lawyer, " as it is here that I 
make my bread." 

A man in New York advertises to repair broken 
pledges; hollow hearts filled on the premises by 
competent hands, and marble halls furnished on the 
shortest notice ; fond memories taken in exchange. 
Also, heart strings furnished at short notice, hard 
hearts melted down, black hearts re-gilt, brilliant 
eyes set, old Roman noses new vamped, gray hair 
curled and dyed, parched lips made ruby, and 
wrinkles pressed out, all on the most reasonable 
terms. 

A lady sitting down to a dinner of roast veal, the 
other day, exclaimed, while eating, "I do think 
that butchers are the most cruel creatures that ever 
lived ; these poor calves ! — another piece off the 
shoulder, if you please, Mr. Smith." 
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An Irish girl, writing from Buffalo to her mother 
at home, says : '* The Yankee girls are like the old 
horses at home — high in bone, but low in flesh, and 
the color of a duck's foot." After this, we don't 
think it incumbent on the " Buffalo girls to come 
out to-night;" or, as it maybe more chastely ex- 
pressed in the classics, " The damsels of Buffalo aire 
not required to leave the shade of the maternal roof, 
nor to amble beneath the subdued lustre of the silver 
moon." 

At an excellent hotel in New York, they were 
one day short of a waiter, when a newly-arrived 
Hibernian was hc^^!^tily niade to supply the place of 
a more expert hand. " Now, Barney," said mine 
host, " mind you serve every man with soup, any- 
how." — " Bedad I'll do that same," said the alert 
Barney. Soup came on the start, and Barney, after 
helping all but one guest, came upon the last one. 
" Soup, sir?" said Barney. — " No soup for me,'^said 
the gent. — "But you must have it," said Barney, " it 
is the rules of the. house." — " D — n the house," ex- 
claimed the guest, highly exasperated ; " when I 
don't want soup I won't eat it — get along with you." 
— ** Well," said Barney, with solemnity, ** all I can 
say is jest this ; it's the regulations of the house, 
and the divil a drop else ye'll get till ye finish the 
soup ! " The traveller then gave in, and the soup 
was gobbled. 

An Irish laborer, sick of the thraldom of strong 
drink, introduced himself lately to the magistrates 
of Southwark, and proposed to " go bale " before 
them to keep the following pledge (which he pro- 
duced in writing) : — " take notice that Pether Hogan 
of Caslragin in the countie of keri hear by talks his 
0th nevir to dhrinke a glas of Sperret good bad or 
indifferent, only to kepe down the vigetable^'* 

5 
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An old bachelor having been laughed at by a 
party of pretty girls, told them — " You are ' small 
potatoes ! ' " " We may be * small potatoes/ " cried 
one of them, " but we are sweet ones ! " 

A duellist, who fancied himself insulted by one 
who had won the affections of his lady-love, left the 
room with the ominous words, " You will hear from 
me, sir ! "— " Well, do so / " replied the other ; " glad 
on*t; zvriU once in a while; I shall be glad to hear 
from you as often as you have a mind to let us know 
how you get along." 

"The Cap of Liberty " is the name bestowed by 
Mrs. Trollope on a widow's cap. Not a bad idea. 

A Kentucky man observed in cortipany, that in 
some parts of the county of Boone, the soil was so 
prolific, that if you turned a'horse into a new-mown 
field at night, the grass would be grown up to his 
fetlock-joints next morning. " Psha ! " said an Ohio 
man, " if you turn a horse into a new-mown field at 
night in our county, you can't find him next mom- 
mg." 

A Botany Bay anecdote tells us of a convict who 
got so well on in the other world (Australia), that he 
rose to the bench ; and making some harsh reflec- 
tions on a party brought before him, whom he fined 
five shillings, the delinquent retorted, " There's the 
money ! I well remember the time in England when 
I should have liked much less to meet you with five 
shillings in my pocket." 

An American paper acknowledges the receipt of 
a one dollar note, on the back of which was written, 
in a good hand, " Friends, take warning ! This is 
the last dollar which I possess of 30,000. The 
cause, whiskey and gin." 
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A nigger, afflicted with stammering, being advised 
to take starch in order that he might be clearly un- 
derstood, took it in such large quantities that he 
became so stiff he could neither get his hands into 
his pockets nor walk round a corner, and was 
obliged to have his backbone taken out to enable 
him to get his boots off. 

A country sculptor was ordered to engrave on 
a tombstone the following words : — "A virtuous 
viToman is a crown to her husband." The stone, 
however, being small, he engraved on it " a virtuous 
woman is 5s. to her husband." 

A maid servant was dismissed on account of her 
lack of cleanliness. She requested her employer, 
if the cause of her dismissal should be mentioned, 
to do it in as light terms as possible. The following 
certificate was given to her: — "Anna B. has con- 
ducted herself well in my service, the main cause 
of her dismissal being her tendency to hydrophobia^ 

A " great scientificker " explained the phenomena 
of expansion by heat and contraction by cold with 
the irrefragible illustration, that in summer, when it 
was hot, the days stretched out very long ; but in 
winter, when it was cold, they contracted until they 
became very short indeed ! 

An Irishman describing a toad, said it was a 
queer bird: when it stood up it was no taller than 
when it sat down, and when it flew, it went with a 
divil of a jolt. 

An Irishman complaining to another of the want 
of liberty in this country, was answered, " Surely, 
you have liberty to live and do as you like.'* " Oh, 
yes," rejoined the other, " but I want to have liberty 
to make others do as I like." 
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A physician, who lived in Philadelphia visited a 
lady who lived in Jersey. After continuing his 
visits for some time, the lady expressed an apprehen- 
sion that it might be inconvenient for him to come 
so far on her account. " Oh ! Madam," replied the 
Doctor, " I have another patient in this neighbor- 
hood, and by that means, you know, I kill two birds 
with one stoned 

A gentleman invited out to dinner was looking at 
a small book of miscellaneous pictures, and observed 
to the lady of the house, " You asked me out to dine, 
and I have found some scrapsy 

A gentleman, not much versed in literary affairs, 
once asked an Hibernian friend, what was the mean- 
ing of posthumous works. " Why (exclaimed Ter- 
rence), don't you know that'? Why, they are books 
which a man writes after he is dead, to be sure ! " 

A poor man once came to a miser, and said, " I 
have a favor to ask." " So have I," said the miser ; 
" grant mine first, then will I comply with thine." 
"Agreed." " My request is," said ^e miser, " that 
you ask me for nothing." 

A Pat, an odd joker, and Yankee, more sly, 
Once riding together, a gibbet pass'd by ; 
Said the Yankee to Pat, " If I don't make too free, 
Give that gallows its due, and pray where would ^^k be? " 
" Why, honey,*' said he, " faith that's easily known, 
I'd be riding to town by myself a// a/one,** / 

A city buck visited the Shakers at Lebanon some 
time since, and as he was wandering through the 
village, encountered a stout hearty specimen of the 
sect, and thus accosted him : — " Well, Broadbrim, 
are you much of a Shaker f** — "Nay," said the 
other, "not overmuch, but I can do a little that 
way." So he seized the astonished man by the 
collar and nearly shook him out of his boots. 
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An ignorant but quick-witted person was rebuked 
by a friend for his bad spelling in a letter he had just 
finished. ** Bad spelling is it ? " said the first ; " look 
at that!" holding up a stump of a quill to him; 
" how can a man spell right with such a pen as 
that ? " 

A celebrated clown once produced on the stage a 
rusty old sword. " This," says he, " is the sword 
with which Balaam smote his ass." One of the 
audience replied, " I thought he had no sword, but 
only wished for one." " You're right," rejoined the 
clown, " and this is the very sword he wished for." 

A Yankee, one day, asked his lawyer how an 
heiress might be carried off. " You cannot do it 
with safety," said the counsellor ; " but I'll tell you 
what you may do. Let her mount a horse, and hold 
a bridle-whip ; do you then mount behind her, and 
you are safe, for she runs away with you." The 
next day, the lawyer found that it was his own 
daughter who had run away with his client. 

A bachelor is published in the papers of Pork- 
opolis for having refused to pay his washerwoman's 
bill. He publishes a card stating that he refused 
to pay, because she ^yashed all the white out of his 
shirts. 

An Irish lad complained the other day of the 
harsh treatment he had received from his father. 
" He trates me," said he mournfully, " as if I was 
his son by another father and mother." 

A little boy had been ^t church, and came home 
like to break his heart with crying. " What's the 
matter with you ? " inquired his mother. " Parson 
says I'm to be born again ; and rm of eared I'll be 
a girt next time ! " 
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A person more remarkable for inquisitiveness 
than for correct breeding — one of those who, devoid 
of delicacy and reckless of rebuffs, pry into ever>'- 
thing — took the liberty to question Alexandre 
Dumas rather closely concerning his genealogical 
tree. 

" You are a quadroon, M. Dumas ? " he began. 
" I am, sir," quietly replied Dumas, who has sense 
enough not to be ashamed of a descent he cannot 
conceal. 

"And your father? " " Was a mulatto." 

"And your grandfather?" "A negro," hastily 
answered the dramatist, whose patience was waning 
fast. 

"And may I inquire what your great-grandfather 
was?" "An ape, sir," thundered Dumas, with a 
fierceness that made his impertinent interrogator 
shrink into the smallest possible compass. "An 
ape, sir — my pedigree commences where yours ter- 
minates." 

Advice of an Irish apothecary : — If you find three 
tumblers of whiskey punch disagree with you over 
night, don't take 'em till next day, and then leave 
them off entirely. 

. A young man, rather remarkable for his amorous 
propensities, had occasion to be employed at repair- 
ing the wright-work of a gentleman's house. One 
day he was somewhat late in making his appear- 
ance, and the gentleman accordingly despatched 
his servant girl for him. When she communicated 
her message, the amorous youth remarked that he 
thought he was much admired, for he had more 
girls coming about him than any man in town. 
" Yes," replied the girl, " but it is all for * breach of 
promise.* " 



» 
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A gentleman residing in a village not many miles 
from Woodbury, finding that the diminution of his 
woodpile continued after his fires were out, he lay 
awake one night in order to obtain, if possible, some 
clue to the mystery. At an hour when ** all honest 
folks should be in bed," hearing an operator at 
work in the yard, he cautiously raised his chamber 
window, and saw a lazy neighbor endeavoring to 
get a large log into his wheelbarrow. " YouVe a 
pretty fellow," said the owner, " to come here and 
steal my wood while I sleep." " Yes," replied the 
thief, " and I suppose you would stay up there and 
see me break my back with lifting, before you'd 
offer to come down and help me ! " 

An undertaker waited on a gentleman with the 
bill for the burial of his wife, amountmg to 165 
dollars. " That is a vast sum," said the widower, 
" for laying a silent friend horizontally — ^you must 
have made some mistake." " Not in the least," an- 
swered the coffinmonger — " handsome hearse — 
three coaches and six — handsome pall — nobody, 
your honor, could do it for less." The gentleman 
rejoined, " It is a large sum, but, as I am satisfied 
the poor woman would have given twice as much 
to bury me, I must not be behind her in an act of 
kindness. There is a check for the amount." 

A nautical friend says, that ballet-dancers wear 
their dresses at half mast, as token of respect to 
departed modesty. 

An Irish Knight was once disputing with a French 
courtier as to the age and standing of their families, 
when the latter, as a finisher to the argument, said 
that his ancestors were in the ark with Noah. " That 
is nothing," says the Hibernian, with a rich brogue, 
"for at the deluge my forefathers were cruising 
about in a boat of their own ! " 
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An American paper mentions the case of a woman 
who is so large round the waist that her husband 
can't hug her all at once, but when he takes one hug 
he makes a chalk mark so as to know where to 
commence the next time going round ! 

A shopkeeper in New York the other day stuck 
upon his door the following laconic advertisement: 
" A Boy Wanted.** On going to his shop next 
morning he beheld a smiling little urchin in a basket 
with the following pithy label — " Here he is ! *' 

A man in Ohio, well mounted, was urging a 
drove of fat pigs towards Detroit, and met a charm- 
ing lot of little girls, as they were returning from 
school; when one of them, as she passed the 
" swinish multitude," made a pretty courtesy. " My 
little girl," said the man, " why do you courtesy to 
a whole drove of hogs?** " Oh, sir,** said she with 
a most provoking smile, "I only courtesy to the 
one on horseback." 

At a school near London, the learned master was 
lately giving a lecture on astronomy, and after 
alluding to the representation of the world on the 
shoulders of Atlas, asked the class generally on what 
Atlas stood ? One replied, as the world was made 
out of chaos, he must stand on chaos; another con- 
jectured, on a rock ; when a lad from Cardiff, at the 
bottom of the class, exclaimed, *' I know, sir." "In- 
deed ! " replied the doctor ; " pray tell us on what 
you think he stood.'* " I know,*' answered the 
boy ; " but it is not my turn yet.** When the ques- 
tion passed to him, the whole class was on tiptoe 
to hear#the young Welshman's idea; when, with 
an air of consequence, he exclaimed — " On his legs, 
to be sure ! on what else could he stand ? " 
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A green un from Orange county determined to 
spend a few days in New York, for the purpose of 
seeing all the sights; and in order to strike his 
acquaintance at home with a proper idea of the 
greatness of his visit, he took up lodgings at the 
Astor House. When he was ushered into dinner 
the first day, he was surprised at the number of 
people who sat down, as well as the vastness of the 
dining-room. He was equally surprised to see that 
each man had a printed account of his dinner before 
him, and that each one, as he thought, ate accord- 
ing to the directions. He was quite hungry, and 
well he might be after waiting three hours over his 
usual time ; so he attacked the head of the bill with 
vigor, and ate down as far as he could, but soon 
came to a stand. Just then the gentleman on his 
right requested the waiter to bring him some oyster- 
pie, which our friend heard, and instantly referred 
to the list to see where it was. " What ! " ex- 
claimed he, with astonishment, turning to his neigh- 
bor, **are you all the way down there ! why I have 
only got to roast beef, and I feel already as if I 
• would burst." 

An American paper, describing a smile which one 
man gave to another as thanks for a favor received, 
says, " It was such a smile as one might suppose 
would result from screwing an inch auger through 
the spine of a man's back." 

A Southern editor wishes to know whether the 
laws enacted against carrying deadly weapons apply 
to doctors who carry pills in their pockets ! 

An old lady, reading the account of the death 
of a venerable distinguished lawyer, who was stated 
to be the father of the Philadelphia bar, exclaimed, 
" Poor man, he had a noisy set of children." 
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A married lady, in Nashville, being asked to 
waltz, gave the following sensible and appropriate 
answer : " No, thank you, sir ; I have hugging 
enough at home.** 

A teetotaller, the other day, asked a neighbor if 
he were not inclining to the temperance society, and 
he replied : " Yes ; for when he saw the wine his 
mo7ith watered!^ 

A certain musician, who had a very bad voice, as 
he was singing one day, took notice of a gentle- 
woman who fell a crying ; when, imagining that the 
sweetness of his melody awaked some passion in 
her breast, he began to sing louder, and she too 
wept more bitterly. He had no sooner ended his 
song, but going to the lady, he asked her why she 
cried : " Oh ! ** said she, " I am the unfortunate 
woman whose ass the wolyes devoured yesterday ; 
and no sooner did I hear you sing, but I thought 
of my poor ass, for surely never were voices so 
much alike." 

An American editor and printer offers to sell 
his whole establishment for a clean shirt and a meal 
of victuals. He says he has lived on promises till 
his very whiskers have stopped growing. 

A widow once said to her daughter: "When you 
are at my age it will be time enough to dream of a 
husband." " Yes, mamma," replied the thoughtless 
hussy, "for a second time." 

An ancient document has been found in the garret 
of the palace of Kamehameha II., which states that 
when the Sandwich Islands were first discovered, 
they were found to have a fat hog between every 
two bread-fruit trees. Hence the name of Sandwich 
Islands. 
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An exchange paper says that cucumbers can be 
made into pickles while growing, if you get a cross 
old maid to look over the fence at the vines three 
times a week. That editor is an old bachelor, we'll 
bet a pickle. 

A soldier, in a newly-raised Irish corps, observed 
to his comrade that a corporal was to be dismissed 
the regiment. " Faith, indeed," replied the other, 
" I hope it is the corporal so troublesome in our 
company." " What's his name ? " inquired the sol- 
dier. " Why, corporal punishment, honey, to be 
sure." 

A very ignorant nobleman, observing one day at 
dinner a person eminent for his philosophical talents 
intent on choosing the delicacies of the table, said 
to him: "What! what! do philosophers choose 
delicacies ? " " Why not ? " returned the other. " Do 
you think, my lord, that the good things of this 
world were made only for blockheads?" 

An Irishman was seen in the upper part of the 
city with the words '*A Tenant Wanted," painted in 
large letters on pasteboard, and suspended around 
his neck. Patrick was asked, "Who wanted the 
tenant, and where?" "And it's me, meself," he re- 
plied, "that wants a tenant." "Well, for what 
house?" "House! and do I care what house, so 
long as it be a dacint and respectable place and sure 
wages?" "You're a fool, Paddy, or somebody has 
been making a fool of you — for if you have a house 
to rent then you want a tenant, but if you want a 
situation, why don't you say on your showbill *A 
Situation Wanted.' " "Aha, my darlint," replied the 
Irishman, " and is it there ye are ? And perhaps I 
ain't a fool I Sure, I want to be occupied, and can 
I be occupied unless I have a tenant?" 
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A notion-seller was offering a Yankee clock 
finely varnished and colored, and with a looking- 
glass in front, to a certain lady, not remarkable for 
personal beauty. " Why, it is beautiful," said the 
vendor. " Beautiful, indeed ! a look at it almost 
frightens me," said the lady. " Then, marm," re- 
plied Jonathan, ** I guess you'd better take one that 
ain't got no looking-glass." 

A country surgeon, who was bald, was visiting at 
a friend's house, whose servant wore a wig. After 
bantering him a considerable time, the doctor said: 
" You see how bald I am, and yet I don't wear a 
wig." To which the servant repHM : " True, sir, 
but an empty barn requires no thatch." 

A gentleman lately advertised for a wife, stipulat- 
ing that she should have " no incumbrances." The 
advertisement was answered by a comely woman, 
to whom the gentleman was immediately united. 
About a month after the marriage, three children 
of different ages arrived at the house of the newly- 
married couple, and were at once introduced to the 
gentleman as the children of his wife by her first 
husband. " Good heavens ! " exclaimed the deluded 
victim, " I thought you had no incumbrances ! " 
" Nor have I," ungenerously replied the spouse ; 
** these are my delights, I never found them an in- 
cumbranced 

A dairyman being asked how many cows he had, 
very candidly replied, " nineteen — and the hydrant!' 

A lady in Boston, who was suffering under a 
slight indisposition, told her husband that it was 
with the greatest difficulty she could breathe, and 
the effort distressed her exceedingly. " I wouldn't 
try, my dear," soothingly responded the kind- 
hearted husband. 
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A woman had a man arraigned for coming into 
her house, and putting her in fear of some outrage. 
" Besides," said she, " he called me out of my name." 
" But that's a civil action, madam,*' said the counsel 
for the defendant. ** No ! it's not a civil action ! " 
cried the indignant lady ; " and nobody but a law- 
yer would say so ! " 

"Ay, Pat! Pat! Pat! " said the school-mistress to 
a thick-headed urchin, into whose muddy brain she 
was attempting to beat the alphabet. ** I'm afraid 
you'll never learn anything. Now, what's that 
letter, eh?" "Sure, don't you know, ma'am?" re- 
plied Pat. 

" Thought you could have recollected that." 
"Why, ma'am?" 

" Because it has a dot over the top of it." " Och, 
ma'am ! I mind it well ; but sure, I thought it was 
2i fly speck / *' 

" Well ! now remember, Pat, it's /." " You, 
ma'am?" 

"No! no! note/; but/." "Not I, but ^^«, ma'am 
—how's that ? " 

"Not I, but U, blockhead." "Och, yis! faith, 
now I have it, ma'am. You mean to say that not 
/, hut you, are a blockhead!" 

"Fool! fool!" exclaimed the pedagoguess, almost 
bursting with rage. "Jist as you plaze," quietly 
replied Pat; "fool or blockhead — its no matter 
which, so long as yeer free to own it." 

A countryman walking along the streets of New 
York, found his progress stopped by a close barri- 
cade of wood. "What's this for?" said he to a 
person in the street. " Oh, that's to stop the yellow 
fever." "Ay, I have often heard of the Board of 
Health, but I never saw it before." 
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A laundress, who was employed in the family of 
one of our ambassadors, said to him, with a sigh : 
" Only think, your excellency, how little mpney 
would make me happy ! *' " How little, madam ? '* 
says the representative of royalty. " Oh ! dear sir, 
one hundred florins would make me perfectly 
happy." " If that is all, you shall have it," and he 
immediately gave it to her. She looked at it with 
joy and thankfulness, and, before the ambassador 
was out of hearing, exclaimed: ^^ I wish I had said 
two hu7idredy 

"And you call them large turnips, do you?" 
" Why, yes ; they are considerably large." 

" They may be so for turnips, but they are nothing 
to an onion I saw the other day." 

"And how large was the onion ? " " Oh ! a mon- 
ster ; it weighed forty pounds." 

"Forty pounds?" "Yes, and we took off the 
layers, and the sixteenth layer went completely 
round a demijohn that held four gallons ! " 

" What a whopper ! " 

" You don't mean to say that I tell a falsehood? " 
" Oh ! no ; what a whopper of an onion, I mean." 

An Irishman swearing the peace against his 
three sons, thus concluded his affidavit: "And this 
deponent further saith, that the only one of his 
children who showed him any real affection was his 
youngest son Larry, for he never struck him when 
he was down." 

As Pat Hogan, an American immigrant, sat en- 
joying his connubial bliss upon the banks of a 
southern creek, he espied a turtle emerging from 
the stream. " Oh, honey," he exclaimed solemnly, 
" that iver I should come to America to see a snuff- 
box walk ! " 
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A schoolboy being asked to repeat twenty-six 
words, beginning successively with letters of the 
alphabet, in one sentence, said : "A boy cannot dig 
easily for gold; hence, if just keeping lead melted 
needs oxygen, put quicksilver, rapidly saturated, 
timidly under vitriol, when xebecs yeam zeolites.'* 

A lady offered a prayer to St. Ignatius for the 
conversion of her husband. A few days afterward 
the man died. " What a good saint is our Igna- 
tius ! " exclaimed the disconsolate widow ; " he 
bestows on us more benefits than we ask for ! " 

A young gentleman recently found himself in the 
company of three young ladies, and generously 
divided an orange amongst them. " You will rob 
yourself!" exclaimed one of the damsels. — " Not at 
all,** replied the innocent: "I have three or four 
more in my pocket.*' 

A gentleman, who was determined to outdo the 
horticulturist who raised chickens from egg plants, 
has succeeded in producing a colt from a horse 
chestnut, and a calf from a cow-dLtd. 

A celebrated English poet once advertised that 
he would supply " Lines for any occasion.** A 
fisherman sought him shortly after, and wanted a 
line strong enough to catch a porpoise. 

A gentleman was awakened in the night and told 
that his wife was dead. He turned round, drew the 
coverlet closer, pulled down his night-cap, and 
muttered, as he went to sleep again, "Oh, how 
grieved I shall be in the morning ! ** 

A showman exhibiting a picture, said : " Ladies 
and gentlemen, there is Daniel in the den of lions. 
These are the lions and that is Daniel, whom you 
will easily distinguish from the lions, by his having 
a blue cotton umbrella under his arm** 
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A cobbler who used to attend the public, dispu- 
tations held at the Academy, was once asked if he 
understood Latin. " No," replied the mechanic ; 
" but I know who is wrong in the argument." 
" How ? " replied his friend. — "Why, by seeing who 
is angry first." 

A wag says, it is "folly to expect a young girl to 
love a man whom everybody speaks well of. Get 
up a persecution, and her affections will cling so 
fast that a dozen guardians can't remove them." 

A clock never lies so much as when it stands. 
The reverse of this takes place in common law, for 
there an • action never stands so well as when it 
lies, 

A gentleman, in his eagerness at table to answer 
a call for apple-pie, owing to the knife slipping on 
the bottom of the dish, found his knuckles buried 
in the crust; when a wag, who sat opposite, 
gravely observed, as he held his plate, " Sir, Til 
trouble you for a bit, while your hand's in ! " 

An elderly miss was heard to exclaim, while sit- 
ting at her toilet the other day, " I can bear adver- 
sity, I can encounter hardship, and withstand the 
changes of fickle fortune ; but oh, to live, and droop, 
and wither, and die like a single pink, I can't endure 
it, and what's more, I won't ! " 

An ignorant Dutchman, passing a number of 
railroad tracks in the course of a day's journey, and 
never having seen any before, was non-plussed to ac- 
count for their uge. At length, after examining one 
of them for about twenty-five minutes, and scratch- 
ing his head quite bald, he ejaculated — " Tey musht 
pe iron clamps, to keep der ertquakes from preaking 
up der road." 
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An odd sort of genius, having stopped opposite a 
mill, was looking with apparent astonishment at the 
rotary movements of the machiner>% when the mil- 
ler, thinking to quiz him, asked him if he had heard 
the news. " Not as I knows on,** said Hodge ; 
" what is it ? "— " Why,*' replied the miller, know- 
ingly, "they say the devil's dead." — "By jingo!" 
he exclaimed, " is he ? who attends to the mill ? '* 

An Irishman cautions the public against trusting 
his wife Ellen, because he was never married to her 
at all at all. 

An appetite is a relish bestowed upon the poorer 
classes, that they may like what they eat, while it 
is seldom enjoyed by the rich, because they may 
eat what they like. 

A countryman at the exhibition stood for some 

time very attentively surveying a cane-seat chair ; 

at length he said, " I wonder what fool took enough 

pains to find all them holes, and put that straw round 

em r 

An Irishman, warmly expressing his gratitude to 
the United States to a friend who was travelling 
through that country, said, " Had not it been for 
Ameriky, in sending us flour and mate, Ireland 
wouldn't have been here this day.** 

A young lady being asked why she did not at- 
tend a party to which she had been invited, replied, 
" I forgot all about the party and ate onions at dinner." 

A Jersey horse-dealer, who lately effected a sale, 
was offered a drink of whiskey tc confess the ani- 
mal's failings. The whiskey was drunk, and he 
then said the horse had but two faults. When 
turned loose in the field, he was " bad to catch," 
and he was " of no use when caught*' 
6 
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A Dutchman bought a patriarchal turkey : " I 
took him home," says he ; " my wife bile him tree 
hours, and den he crow. My wife put him in the 
pot wid the taters and he kick 'em all out" 

An Irish gentleman thus addressed an indolent 
servant who indulged himself in bed at a late hour 
Jn the morning, ** FaU to rising, you spalpeen ! fall 
to rising ; don't stand there lying in bed all day." 

An exemplary young lady up-town is very par- 
ticular about closing the window-curtains to her 
room before retiring for the night, in order to pre- 
vent " the man in the moon " from looking in. 

A young lady asked old Roger the reason why a 
man loved his second wife the best. He was taken 
rather aback by the question. It was a matter that 
he knew nothing about, for he had all his life per- 
sisted in saying that he had no interest in the es- 
tate of wedlock, yet he ventured an answer: " Why, 
my dear," said he, " I suppose it is because a man 
prefers a living wife." 

An economical friend of ours, seeing some ^g^ 
powder advertised, ** One packet warranted equal to 
six eggs," had the audacity to take three packets to 
Dr. Cantelo, and ask how long he should have to 
wait for the eighteen chickens ! 

A gentleman presented a lace collar to the object 
of his adoration, and in a jocular way said, ** Do 
not let any one else rumple it." — ^*' No, dear," said 
the lady, ** I will take it off." 

An old maid was telling her age, which, she said, 
was just thirt>^-six years. A gentleman in company 
doubted the truth of her statement, but was cor- 
rected by her brother, who said it must be true, for 
she had told the story for ten years. 
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A German, on his passage from Hamburg to 
England, was asked by a fellow-traveller whether 
he should not drink porter on his arrival in London. 
** No," replied the German, " it will be much too 
strong for my head." "Ah!" rejoined the other, 
•* you will change your opinion when you have once 
tasted it." A few weeks after, the German met his 
friend, who asked him whether he had not drunk 
porter, as he predicted. " No," replied he ; " I drink 
half-and-half." " But that is even stronger, being 
half ale and half porter ! " " O ! " cried the German, 
with surprise, " I thought half-and-half was half 
porter and half watery ^ 

A gentleman was one day composing music for a 
young lady to whom he was paying his addresses. 
'* Pray, Miss D.," said he, ** what time do you pre- 
fer?" "Oh!" she replied (carelessly), "anytime 
will do — ^but the quicker the better." The com- 
pany smiled at the rejoinder, and the gentleman 
took her at her word. 

An old farmer, whose son had died lately, was 
visited by a neighbor, who began to condole with 
him on his loss. " My loss ! " exclaimed the father, 
" no such thing — it was his own loss — he was of 
age. , 

A baker recently waited on one of his customers, 
to know how it was he did not intend to take any 
more bread of him, and was told, in reply, " that he 
had never given him a job." The baker was per- 
fectly satisfied with the answer, for the customer 
was an undertaker ! 

A man down East has invented yellow spectacles 
for making lard look like butter. They are a great 
saving of expense — if worn while eating. 
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A newly imported Irish girl was engaged in ser- 
vice in New York, recently, and on the third day 
of her servitude she came to her mistress before 
breakfast, and inquired " how the meals pleased the 
lady?" "Why do you ask, Biddy?" " Because, 
ma'am, the brixfist will be better to-day." " How 
so ?" " I thought the coffee and tay was too wake, 
myself, for your ladyship, so I just mixed 'em to- 
gether to make 'em stronger, me lady." Her mis- 
tress went into hysterics 

A metropolitan housekeeper advertised recently 
for a wet nurse. A young Irish girl offered herself. 
"How old are you, Bridget?" said the dame. 
" Sixteen, plaise, ma'am." ** Have you ever had a 
baby ? " " No, ma'am, but I am very fond of them." 
" Then, I'm afraid, Bridget, you will not do for me. 
It is a wet nurse I want." " O, please, ma'am, I 
know I'll do ; I'm very aisy to teach." 

A man with one eye laid a wager with another 
man, that he (the one-eyed person) saw more than 
the other. The wager was accepted. " You have 
lost," says the first ; " I can see the two eyes in 
your facer and you can see only one in mine." 

A poor Paddy, who was on his death-bed, and 
who was not quite reconciled to the long journey 
before him, was consoled by a friend with the com- 
mon observation, that we must all die once, "Why, 
honey," answered Paddy, " that is the very thing 
that vexes me ; if I could die half-a-dozen times I 
should not mind it." 

A farmer being told that the price of an Italian 
landscape he admired was fifty guineas, was aston- 
ished, and asked the artist if that sort of paint was 
" particularly dear ; for," said he, " I've painted all 
my front palings for fifty shillings." 
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An old lady said her husband was very fond of 
peaches, and that was his only fault "Fault, 
madam,'* said one, " how can you call that a fault ? " 
" Why, because there are different ways of eating 
them, sir. My husband takes them in the form of 
brandy/** 

A romantic youth, promenading in a fashionable 
street of New York, picked up a thimble. He 
stood awhile, meditating upon the probable beauty 
of the owner, when he pressed it to his lips, saying, 
" Oh, that it were the fair cheek of the wearer ! " 
Just as he had finished, a stout elderly negress 
looked out of an upper window, and said, " Massa, 
jist please to bring dat fimble of mine in de entry — 
I jist drapt it." 

"At quarter sessions to-day (said a gentleman to 
his friend) there were a hundred justices present." 
" A hundred ! " cried the other. " Yes (was the 
reply), do you count, and I will name them. There 
was Justice Balance, put down one ; Justice Hall, 
put down a cipher, he is nobody ; Justice House, 
you may put down another cipher for him. Now 
one and two ciphers are one hundred." 

A clergyman at Manayunk preached a sermon, 
which one of his auditors commended. "Yes," 
said the gentleman to whom it was mentioned, " it 
was a good sermon, but he stole it." This was told 
to the preacher. He resented it, and called on the 
gentleman to retract what he had said. " I am not," 
replied the aggressor, " very apt to retract my 
words, but in this instance I will. I said you had 
stolen the sermon — I find I was wrong ; for on re- 
turning home, and referring to the book whence I 
thought it was taken, I found it there." 
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An elderly lady living on one of the new tele- 
graph lines leading from this city, observed some 
workmen digging a hole near her door. She in- 
quired what it was for ! " To put a post in for the 
telegraph,'* was the answer. Wild with fury and 
aflFright, she incontinently seized her bonnet, and 
ran off to her next neighbor with the news. " What 
do you think ? '* she exclaimed, in breathless haste, 
" they're a-settin* up that cussed paragraph right 
agin my door, and now I reckon a body can't spank 
a child, or scold a hand, or chat with a neighbor, 
but that plaguy thing '11 be blabbin* it all over 
creation. I won't stand it ! I'll move right away, 
where there ain't none of them onnatural fixings ! " 

As an American canal-boat was passing under a 
bridge, the captain gave the usual warning, by call- 
ing aloud, " Look out!" when a little Frenchman, 
who was sitting by a window in the cabin, obeyed 
the order by popping out his head, which received 
a severe thump from a pillar. He drew it back in 
a great pet, exclaiming, " Dese Amerikins cry look 
out, when dey mean look in ! " 

A quack, visiting his patient one morning, was 
accosted thus : — " Doctor, pray what is it that keeps 
the meat and drink apart in the stomach?" " I'll 
tell you," says the quack. " In every person's 
throat there are two pipes and a clapper; now, 
when we go to eat, that clapper shuts the drinking 
pipe." " Well, doctor," replied the patient, " that 
clapper must play darned sharp when we eat pud- 
ding and milk." 

A young man being cured of a martial predilec- 
tion, by being present in a skirmish, it was said of 
him that he had an itch for military distinction, but 
the smell of sulphur cured it 
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An eminent doctor of divinity, residing not a 
hundred miles from New York, and famous for the 
originality of his phraseology, was asleep the other 
evening in his chamber, while his wife was mend- 
ing a rent in one of his garments. He awoke, and 
asked the lady if she knew why she was like Satan. 
" I do not," was her answer. " Do you give it up? " 
"I do ; certainly." " Because," said the doctor, 
" while man slept, the enemy sowed taresJ* 

An editor gives the following as the most ap* 
proved mode of killing a mouse : — Cage him ; then 
read him an account of all the railroad and steam^ 
boat accidents which have happened within the last 
twelve months. As soon as he becomes so frights 
ened as not to be able to stir, draw out his teeth, 
and he will starve to death. 

A Scotch nobleman seeing an old gardener of 
his establishment, with a very old patched, though 
not ragged coat, made some passing remark on its 
condition. " It's a varry gude coat," deliberately said 
the old man. " I can't agree with you there," said 
his lordship, or made some equivalent remark. "Ay, 
it's just a varry gude coat. It covers a contented 
spirit, and a body that owes no man anything; and 
that's mair than monny can say of their coat." 

A notorious swindler, who had a great impedi- 
ment in his speech, was one day brought before a 
magistrate ; and by his monotonous stuttering com- 
pletely annoyed the judge, who exclaimed, ** Hold 
your tongue, you fool ! " to which the prisoner re- 
plied, " I — I ain't such a f — fool as your worship—" 
The enraged magistrate was about to order him to 
be locked up ; when the fellow, seeing the danger 
of his situation, finished the sentence, stammering 
out, " ta — ta — kes me for." 
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A gentleman, being in company with a sprightly 
damsel of about fourteen, was somewhat annoyed 
by her playful trickery. At length he exclaimed : 
** Now, my dear girl^ do be still ! " This touched a 
chord of feminine vanity which is sure to vibrate. 
Assuming an air of importance, and retiring a pace 
or two, she drew herself up into a posture of self- 
defence, and responded : " Girl, indeed! / am as 
much of a woman as you are'* 

An uninformed Irishman hearing the sphinx 
alluded to in company, whispered to a friend, 
*' Sphinx/ who's he now?" "A monster-man." 
"Och, a Munster-man! I thought he was from 
Connaught," replied the Irishman, determined not 
to seem totally unacquainted with the family. 

A broth of a boy, rejoicing in the cognomen of 
Teddy Maguire, was recently examined as a witness 
in a case as to the quality of oatmeal. Mr. Ather- 
ton was the questioning counsel, and he wished to 
make it appear that when bad oats were brought to 
the mill for sale, they were refused by the buyers. 
" Did you ever see Mr. Murdock return oats?" said 
Mr. Atherton. "Yes, yer honor," was the reply. 
" On what ground did he refuse them ? " was next 
asked by the learned counsel. " In the back yard," 
said Teddy, amidst the laughter of the court. 

A physician thus addressed a surgeon, while in 
their patient's chamber: "You must not fail to 
phlebotomize the old gentleman to-morrow morn- 
ing." " I will never suffer it," cried the sick man, in 
a fright " Sir, don't be alarmed," replied the sur- 
geon, " the doctor only orders you to be bled." 
'•' Oh ! as for bleeding," replied he, " it matters little; 
but, as for the other, I would sooner die than en- 
dure it" 
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A farmer going to get his grist ground at a mill, 
borrowed a bag of one of his neighbors. The poor 
man was knocked into the water-wheel, and the bag 
went with him. He was drowned ; and when the 
melancholy news was brought to his wife, she ex- 
claimed : " My gracious ! what a fuss there'll be 
about that bag ! '* 

A paper, published somewhere out West, gives 
the following report of a judge's sentence lately 
passed on a criminal : " Brumley, you infamous 
scoundrel, you're an unredeemed villain I You 
ha'n't got a single redeemin* trait in your character. 
Your wife and family wish we had sent you to the 
penitentiary. This is the fifth time I've had you 
before me^ and you have put me to more trouble 
than your neck is worth ! Pve exhorted and prayed 
over you long enough, you scoundrel 1 Just go 
home and take one glimpse at your family, and be 
off in short order. Stand up, you scoundrel, while 
/ pass sentence on you ! " 

A gentleman indisposed and confined to his bed, 
sent his servant to see what hour it was by a sun- 
dial which was fastened to a post in his garden. 
The servant was an Irishman, and being at a loss 
how to find the time, carried the sun-dial to his 
master, saying: " Here, sir, now look at it yourself; 
it is a perfect mystery to me all over." 

A sailor in the pit of a theatre, on looking over 
his play-bill, discovered that "an interval of thirty 
years is supposed to occur between the first and 
second acts." Taking this as a matter of fact, and 
not as a draft on his imagination, he put on his tar- 
paulin at the end of the first act, and left the pit, 
saying : " Very few of the audience will probably 
live to see the end of the play." 
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An Irishman having accidentally broken a pane 
of glass in a window, was making the best of his 
way out of sight ; but, unfortunately for Pat, the 
proprietor stole a march on him ; and, having seized 
him by the collar, exclaimed, " You broke my win- 
dow, fellow, did you not?" "To be sure I did," 
said Pat; "and didn't you see me running home 
for money to pay for it ? " 

A person lately went into an optician's shop to 
purchase a pair of spectacles. He was shown more 
than a dozen pair, but none of them would suit him ; 
at last he took up a pair, and, having put them on, 
cried in an ecstasy, " These will do — they suit me 
exactly ; what's the price of them ? " As soon as 
the optician examined them, he found they had no 
glasses in ! 

A distinguished councillor at Nantucket found a 
ball of yarn in the street, and winding up the thread 
he followed it until he overtook the lady that 
dropped the ball, and had the other end of the 
thread in her pocket. The councillor made his po- 
litest bow, put on his blandest smile, and returning 
her the ball, said : " Madam, I have often heard of 
ladies spinning street yarns, but I never taught one 
at it before." 

A market-girl sold a gentleman a fine fat goose, 
warranting it to be young. It turned out when 
roasted to be unmanageably tough. The next day 
the gentleman said to the market-girl : " That goose 
which you sold me for a young one was very old." 
" Certainly not," said the girl ; " don't you call me 
young?" "Yes." "Well, I am but nineteen, and I 
have heard mother say often that that goose was six 
weeks younger than me." 



JOURNAL OF SOLOMON SIDESPLITTEB. 9 1 

An unfortunate landlord, going round to collect 
his rents, sent his servant forward to prepare his 
tenants for the visit. On reaching the first house, 
and seeing his servant taking a survey, apparently 
in vain endeavoring to gain admittance, he said, 
" What's the matter, John ? Is the door bolted ? " 
** I don't know, master," was the reply ; " but the 
tenant evidently has." 

An editor, noticing the decease of a rich sub- 
scriber, observes, that " he has died regretted by a 
numerous circle of friends, and leaving a widow as 
disconsolate as any widow need be who has obtained 
the uncontrollable possession of twenty thousand 
dollars per annum." Above twenty young men 
have sent addresses of condolence to her. 

A son of the Emerald Isle, meeting a country- 
man whose face was not perfectly remembered, after 
saluting him most cordially, inquired his name. 
" Walsh," said the gentleman. " Walsh, Walsh," 
responded Paddy. " Are ye from Dublin ? I know 
two otild maids there of that name ; was either of 
'em yer motkerf " ^ 

A youngish man, who had sedn better days, asked 
a gentleman for a " thrifle," which would be most 
" wilcome," to assist him on his return to his native 
place. He was told that the Strangers' Friend 
Society would help him to a passage to Ireland. 
" Och, sir," he exclaimed, " I'm not an Irishman at 
all, at all ! It's quite a mistake your honor's mak- 
ing." The gentleman persisting in his persuasion 
that he was an Irishman, appealed to his brogue. 
" Ha ! " the man rejoined, " I was in a large mercan- 
tile consam in London for many years, where they 
did a dale of business with Ireland ; and as I was 
correspondin' dark, maybe I caught the brogue that 
way." 
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A learned weaver, in stating his case before the 
provost of a certain western burgh, having occasion 
to speak of a party who was dead, frequently de- 
scribed him as the defunct. Irritated by the itera- 
tion of a word which he did not understand, the 
provost exclaimed, " What's the use o' taking sae 
muckle about this chield you ca' the defunct? — 
canna' ye bring the man here and let him speak for 
himself? " " The defunct's dead, my lord," replied 
the weaver. " Oh ! that alters the case/' gravely 
observed the sapient provost. 

A newly married couple, some years since, took 
up their abode in Poplar street At breakfast the 
next morning, after their entrance, the gentleman 
said to his lady, " My dear, this is Poplar street, 
and by putting in u (you) it becomes popular^ 
"And by putting us in it," replied the lady, " it will 
become populous^ 

A lady that had married a gentleman who was a 
tolerable poet, one day sitting alone with him, said, 
" Come, my dear, you write upon other people ; 
prithee, write something for me. Let me see what 
epitaph you'll bestow on me when dead." " Oh ! my 
dear," replied he, " that's a melancholy subject ; 
don't think of it." " Nay, upon my life, you shall," 
says she. " Come, I'll begin, 

" Here lies Bid." 

To which he answered, 

"Ah! I wish she did ! " 

A gentleman of New York, who had a pint-and- 
a-half bottle of castor oil. asked his servant to bring 
it to him, when he told him it had been used at 
table for salads, he having from time to time filled 
the dinner castors with it, believing it, from the 
label, intended for that purpose. 
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A joiner is a man of quick parts ; for he saith of 
his trade, ere he has been a month at it, " I saw 
through it." He is a man of political standing, for 
he is a cabinei-vmkQv, He Joins opposite extremes, 
makes plane all differences, and is always on the 
wright side of an argument. Nevertheless, his 
opinion is not of much value, as he says of almost 
any undertaking, " I auger well." 

A spruce young beau, gallanting his intended, a 
few evenings since, was conversing upon the late 
turn-out, when he remarked that *' he wished he was 
able to maintain all the factory girls in Lowell one 
sixth months. He would do it to prevent their re- 
turning to the mills." His fair one, who had till 
now been a silent listener to his patriotic discourse, 
replied, with a sigh, "Ah, I wish you was able to 
maintain one of them." 

A Spanish judge, taking a dislike to an old 
peasant on account of the long beard he had, as 
soon as the fellow entered the court as evidence, 
said to him, " I suppose that your conscience is as 
long as your beard ? " to whom the old man smartly 
replied, " If your lordship measures conscience by 
beards, you have no beard at all." 

An old salt, just returned from a cruise, was 
roaming, full of fun and frolic, in one of the 
Eastern cities. Tired of footing his way along the 
pavement, he got into an omnibus. After seating 
himself he pulled out a long nine, lit it with a match, 
and looking around upon his fellow-passengers re- 
marked — " Maybe smoking is disagreeable to you ? " 
" Yes ! " " yes ! " " yes ! " immediately responded 
several voices. " Well^ it is to some folks / " replied 
the old salt, and he whiffed away with renewed 
energy. 
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An editor having read in another paper that there 
was a kind of tobacco which, if a man should either 
smoke or chew, he would forget that he owed a 
dollar in the world, very innocently concluded that 
tnany of his subscribers had been furnished with 
the article. 

A young Irishman, applying for the situation 
of governess, which was advertised the other day, 
says, " I propose to produce a caricature that will 
give satisfaction/* 

A sailor was swearing boisterously, when one of 
the Society of Friends passing along accosted him 
very pleasantly, and said, " Swear away, friend, 
swear away, till thee get all that bad stuff out of 
thee ; for thee can never go to heaven with that 
bad stuff in thy heart." 

An Emeralder, recently arrived at Boston, wrote 
to a relative and countryman at Washington, re- 
questing advice and assistance. By return of post 
he received the following, with a postage of twenty- 
five cents upon it : " Dear Pat, I received your let- 
ter, but won't answer it till the 1st of next month 
(July), when the chape postage begins." 

A young man, fresh from the grammar-school, 
being on a visit to one of his comrades in the coun- 
try, went with him a bird-catching. When the 
snares were prepared, and they were waiting for the 
arrival of their intended prey, the scholar perceived 
a flight of them at hand, and immediately hallooed 
out, in Latin, ''Adsunt/ " that is, '* Here they come!" 
The birds, being scared away by this unreasonable 
address, his companions expostulated warmly with 
him on the occasion. " My good friend," replied 
the astonished scholar, "who could have thought 
these ignorant birds would have understood I^atin?" 
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A quarrel happening between an old gentleman 
and his son, the former reproached the young man 
with his ingratitude. " I am under no obligation 
to you," said the youth ; " on the contrary, you 
have done me a serious injury; for if you had never 
been born, I should now have been heir to my 
grandfather.** 

A young fellow from one of the interior parishes 
of the State, with legs of more than ordinary longi- 
tude, who visited General Jackson, for the purpose 
of witnessing the deliberations of the Convention, 
was asked by a strong Polk man, what he thought 
of Annexation. ** Well, stranger,*' he replied, ** you*re 
hard on me thar. I never seen Ann Nexation in 
my life ; but I know Ann Thompson like a book. 
An' I'll be hanged if she ain't a buster." 

A Manx matron was lately visited by an Irish 
egg-cadger, proposing to purchase her stock at the 
rate of nine for fourpence. The woman, who evi- 
dently calculates less by figures than by her fingers, 
indignantly spurned the low offer; and the price 
being left to herself, she insisted on not selling 
except at the rate of five for twopence. Paddy 
could see nothing unreasonable in the demand, and 
immediately struck a bargain. 

A man was once tried before the Irish hanging- 
judge. Lord Norbury, for putting out his tongue 
at a constable. His lordship ordered him to be 
whipped on three successive days from the gaol to 
the market-house. When his lordship had con- 
cluded his judgment, the prisoner exclaimed — " The 
devil thank you ; that*s all you can do ! " Where- 
upon his lordship, resuming, said : " Hold your 
tongue, sir; how dare you interrupt the judgment 
of the court?" and then significantly added, *^ and 
back again / " 
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A farmer finding a dozen of his men idly stretched 
out upon the ground, oflFered a crown to the one 
who was the laziest of the lot Eleven jumped up, 
claiming the reward, each asserting himself to be 
** the laziest dog in the universe." The crown, how- 
ever, was awarded to the twelfth, who had slothfully 
kept his position, and who, when it was tendered 
to him, murmured out, " Can't you put it in my 
pocket ? " 

A New Jersey paper states that there are lands 
in that State which will not support three grasshop- 
pers to an acre, any way you can fix it, under the 
best cultivation. He of the Boston Times says that 
these must be like some lands in New Hampshire, 
which the owners are obliged to fence, in order to 
keep their cows from going on and starving. 

A horse-dealer, selling a nag, frequently observed, 
with much earnestness, that he was an honest horse. 
After the purchase, the gentleman asked him what 
he meant by an honest horse. " Why, I'll tell you," 
replied the jockey, " whenever I rode him, he 
always threatened to throw me; and hang me if 
he ever deceived me." « 

Beggar Woman. — Please, sir, give me a penny to 
keep me from starving. 

Gent. — Can't stop — in a great hurry — I've got to 
make a speech at the Society for the Relief of the 
Destitute. 

" Boy, why did you take an armful of my brush- 
wood on Sunday?" "Why, sir, mother wanted 
some kindling wood, and I didn't like to split wood 
on Sunday'* 

" Be collected," as a tradesman said to a huge 
pile of unpaid bills scattered over the desk. 
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By an amusing error (of the press of course) 
which occurred in a late edition of " Popular 
English Grammar," the variations of the verb to 
chide were given as follows : — Present infinitive — To 
chide. Past finite — I chid. Past infinitive — to have 
children / An Irish paper accounts for the mistake 
by stating that the compositor must have been a 
bachelor who had recently got married. 

" Bob, what is your name ? " " Robert, sir.*' 
"Well, what is your other name ? *' " Bob, sir.'* 

" Be careful how you drink, or you'll wash the 
color from your cheeks!" said a gentleman, at a 
fashionable party, as he handed a glass of water to 
a lady. " There is no danger of your ever taking 
water enough to remove the color from your face ! " 
was the good-natured retort. 

" Bill," said Tom Williams, " what desperate cold 
weather we have ! Why, they've got a Mohometer 
down to 'Squire Jones, that tells how cold 'tis, and 
this morning it was five degrees colder than 
nothing y 

**'RQware/*' as the potter said to the lump of 
clay. "I'll be burnt first," saucily responded the 
mud. 

Bemus asked Jemima, a few days since, if she had 
seen her "vegetable friend." " My vegetable friend! 
who is that?" "Why, the young man I met you 
with yesterday, who has carroty hair, reddish whis- 
kers, and a turn-up nose." 

"Bobby, my love," said a silly mother to her 
darling, whom she had been cramming with tarts 
and other good things, " can you eat any more ? " 
"Why, y-e-s, mamma," was young hopeful's hesi- 
tating reply, " I think I could if I stood up ! " 

7 
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" Bill, you young scamp, if you had your due, 
you'd get a good whipping." " I know it, daddy ; 
but bills are not always paid when due.'* The agon- 
ized father trembled lest his hopeful son should be 
suddenly snatched from him. 

Conductor, — Would any gentleman mind going 
outside, to oblige a lady ? 

Unfortunate Gentleman {tightly wedged in at the 
back). — I should be very happy, but I only came, 
yesterday, out of the fever hospital. 

[^Omnibus clears in a minute f 

" Cuffee, which do you tink de most useful of de 
planets, de Sun or de moon ? " " Well, Sambo, I 
tink the moon orter take the fus* rank in dat ar' 
'tickler." "Wha, wha, wha, why do you tink so, 
Cuffee ? " " Well, I tell you — kaze she shines by 
night, when we want light, and de sun shines by 
day, when we do not ! " " Well, Cuff, you is the 
greatest nigger I knows on — dat's a real fac*." 

" Come dwell with me ! " as the shark said when 
he swallowed the sailor. 

Coleridge, the poet, who was an awkward horse- 
man, was riding along the road, in the county of 
Durham, when a wag, approaching him, noticed his 
peculiarity, and (mistaking his man) thought the 
rider a fine subject for a little sport. So, as he 
drew near, he thus accosted Mr. Coleridge: " I say, 
young man, did you meet a tailor on the road ? " 
'* Yes," replied Mr. C. (who was never at a loss for 
a rejoindqr), " I did ; and he told me, if I went on a 
little .further, I should meet a goose/'* The as- 
sailant was struck dumb, while the traveller jogged 
on. 
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" Children and fools/' says the old adage, "always 
tell the truth." " Mother sent me," said a little girl 
to a neighbor, " to ask you to come and take tea 
with her this evening." " Did she say at what time, 
my dear ? " " No, ma'am ; she only said she would 
ask you, and then the thing would be off her mind ; 
that was all she said !" 

Children are inquisitive bodies ; for instance : 
" What does cleave mean, pa ? " " It means to unite 
together." 

" Does John unite wood when he cleaves it ? " 
" Hem ; well it means to separate." 

" Well, pa, does a man separate from his wife when 
he cleaves to her?" "Hem. hem; don't ask so 
many foolish questions, child." 

" Cousin William," said a merry, mischievous 
young girl, "what do you think I heard a pretty 
young lady say of you ? " "I don't know — some- 
thing good I hope. Who was it, coz ? " " Shan't 
tell you ! but it's the truth ; a very pretty girl did 
say something about you." " Well, tell me what it 
was." " I shan't, unless you will give me that Annual 
that I wanted." " Well, agreed — you shall have it 
— now tell me." " Well, now — don't blush so— she 
said you were the ugliest-looking man she ever laid 
her eyes on." 

Counsellor Y was one day asked by the 

judge, why he, as a man of talent and integrity, was 
always employed in knavish causes. " Why," said 
the counsellor, " I have been so much in the habit 
of losing good causes, that I think I had better 
undertake bad ones." 

" Class in spelling, come up and recite." " Yeth, 
thir." " John, spell effects." " F-X." "Right. Next 
spell seedy." " C-D." " Right again." 



\:3^\ss^ 
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" Charles," said a young lady to her lover, " there 
is nothing interesting in the paper to-day, is there, 
dear ? " " No, love ; but I hope tliere will, one day, 
when we both shall be interested.*' The lady 
blushed, and said, of course, " For shame, Charles ! " 

" Can you inform me where the office of the Ibid 
is, sir?" "The office of what?" "A paper called 
the Ibid'* "There is no such paper published." 
" No ? Why, down where I come from, the editors 
are continually taking first-rate extracts from it." 

" Come up to the scratch," as the cat said to the 
lap-dog. 

" Chaff I don't like," said the horse to the groom. 
** You must take a bit, though," replied the groom. 

Colonel Putnam used to tell a story of an Indian, 
upon Connecticut river, who called at a tavern in 
the autumn, for a dram. The landlord asked him 
two coppers for it The following spring, passing 
the same house, he called for another, and had three 
coppers to pay for it. " How is this, landlord ? " says 
he ; " last fall you asked but two coppers for a glass 
of rum, now you ask three ? " " Oh ! " says the land- 
lord, " it costs me a good deal to keep rum over 
winter. It is as expensive to keep a hogshead of 
rum over winter as a horse." "Ah ! " says the In- 
dian, " I can't see through that; he won't eat so 
much hay ; maybe he drink as much watery This 
was sheer wit, pure satire, and true humor, in one 
very short repartee. 

" Don't be afther forgetting, dear Jenny, to take 
out this letther directly when it comes to the post- 
office, or that thief, Macrony's wife, will know by 
your looks that there is money in it, and call for it 
before it gets there." 
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During a consultation of physicians, on the char- 
acter of a Bacchanalian patient, how to cure his 
fever, and abate his thirst, the sick man observed : 
^* Gentlemen, if you will cure the fever, I will take 
half the trouble off your hands and abate the thirst 
myself" 

" Don't you understand me, Jim ? '* thundered 
the old man. " Why, you must be quite a fool." 
*' True, I am very near one*' meekly replied Jijji. 

" Do make yourselves at home, ladies," said a 
female to her visitors, one day. " Fm at home my- 
self, and wish you all were." 

Dobb, the portrait painter, says that everything 
should be in character. For instance, search war- 
rants should be printed on "tracing paper," and 
wedding notes on " foolscap." 

" Do you ever bet on a horse-race ? " " Not 
exactly ; but I've seen my sister Bet on a race- 
horse." 

" Did you ever know anybody to be killed by 
lightning ? " " Never by lightning," replied Pat, in 
an undertone. " It's thunder, shure, as knocks 'em 
to pieces in the ould counthry." 

" Do you ever see any of the popular novels ? " 
said a city dame to a country cousin. " No, ma'am, 
but plenty of poplar trees." 

" Do you know, sirrah, where those little boys go 
to who are wicked enough to play marbles on a 
Sunday ? " " Yes, your worship ; some on 'em goes 
to the common, and some on 'em goes down by the 
river side." 

" Dick, v/hat do you call sheer nonsense ? " 
" Why, shearing a pig for his wool ! " 
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Don't save your bad sixpences to put them on 
the plate, and give your bad coppers to the poor. 
It ain't right 

Dick Jumper thinks his master, the spirit mer- 
chant, must be a very righteous man, for he baptizes 
all his liquor casks freely ! 

Drink promised me liberty, and I got it. I had 
the liberty to see my toes poke out of my boots — 
the water had the liberty to go in at the toes and 
out at my heels — my knees had the liberty to come 
out of my pants — my elbows had liberty to come 
out of my coat — and I had the liberty to lift the 
crown of my hat and scratch my head without tak- 
ing my hat off. 

" Debby, the door bell rings, and you must run, 
light the match, and touch the shavings, and let the 
burnt stick and brands get on fire in the fireplace, 
or they will think we don't keep a fire in the sitting- 
room, and that would not be genteel." " Yes'm — 
there — it is all roaring, and the bell rings again— 
shall I go now?" ** Yes." "O Lordy, marm, it 
was only a pedlar." "A pedlar ! Confound him — 
take the fire apart, and get ready for another alarm." 
" Yes'm." 

Dip the Mississippi dry with a tea-spoon ; twist 
your heel into the toe of your boot ; make post- 
masters perform their promises; send up fishing- 
hooks with balloons and bob for stars ; get astride 
of a gossamer and chase a comet ; when a rain is 
coming down like the cataract of Niagara, remem- 
ber where you left your umbrella ; choke a mosquito 
with a brick-bat ; — in short, prove all things hitherto 
considered impossible to be possible, but never at- 
tempt to coax a woman to say she will, when she 
has once made up her mind to say she won't 
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During a late commercial panic, a manufacturer 
in the west of Scotland was met by a friend who 
inquired very anxiously how his affairs were looking 
in the present threatening crisis. "Oh, they're 
looking black enough," said the manufacturer, dis- 
consolately ; " I owe five thousand pounds and I 
have not five thousand pence to pay it with." " Od, 
that's awfu'!" said his simple interlocutor naively ; 
" man, I wonner ye can sleep in your bed at nicht." 
" I don't see what's to hinder me to sleep in my 
bed," replied the manufacturer, " but I mony a time 
wonner that my creditors can sleep in theirs." 

Dk Twiggem, " Indeed, for his age, sir, he's a 
wonderful child. Come now, Fred» my dear, give 
your papa a nice lucid definition of — of — darkness." 

Fred {after a little thought and with much sagac- 
ity), " Please, sir, 'a blind Ethiopian — in a dark cel- 
lar — at midnight — looking for a black cat' " 

"Did you attend church to-day, as I charged 
you ?" inquired an old African planter of one of his 
slaves, as he returned to his dwelling. "Sartin, 
massa," was Cudjo's reply ; " an' what two mighty 
big stories dat preacher did tell ! " " Hush ! Cudjo. 
you mustn't talk that way ; what stories were they ? " 
" Why, he tell de people no man can serve two 
massas : now dis is de fuss story, 'case you see ole 
Cudjo sarves you, my ole massa, and also young 
massa John. Den de preacher says, * he will lub de 
one and hate de oder/ while de Lord knows, I hate 
youboff!" 

" Do you know," said a cunning Yankee to a 
Jew, " that they hang Jews and jackasses together 
in Portland?" "Indeed, brother! then it's well 
you and I are not there." 
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Dr. Blarney, one of Mrs. Eamshaw's guests at a 
pa'ty, said he should have been earlier, but for hav- 
ing been " suddenly called on by an elderly lady, 
whose complaint he had been obliged to allay by 
the exhibition of an extract of tin." This was in 
some sort true, the doctor's visitor being his unpaid 
washerwoman. 

During a trial in Camden, the counsel, among 
other questions about the hilly state of the old road, 
asked a carter — " When you get up the hill, what 
do you do ? ** " Why, go down again, to be sure ! " 
replied the rustic, who appeared much astonished 
at the want of information manifested by his ques- 
tioner. 

" Do you know Mr. ?** asked one friend of 

another, referring to an old gentleman who was 
famous for his fondness for the extract of hop. 
" Yes, sir, I know him very well.'* " What kind of 
a man is he?" " Why, in the morning when he 
gets up he is a beer barrel, and in the evening when 
he goes to bed he is a barrel of beer." 

" Doctor, jewel, Fm in a bad way intirely.*' 
"What ails you, Dan?" "Troth, an' it's more 
than I can tell, your honor." 

" Are you in pain ? " " The houle time." 
" Do you sleep any ? " " Divil a wink, barrin' an 
hour or two, when nature, poor craythur, is ex- 
hausted intirely." 

" Good appetite ?" " Not a petatee's worth." 

" Night sweats ? " " You could wring the sheets." 

" Well, you are in a bad way, that's a fact, but if 

you're prudent we can build up your constitution." 

" Arrah, doctor, dear, couldn't you get me a new 

consthitushun altogether. I would sell the old one 

at half price ! You could take it out, you know, 

while I'd be tipsy with the chloroform ! " 
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During the late sleighing, it is said that fifteen 
hundred gals were kissed in the State of New York 
alone. They were generally delighted with it ; only 
two of them pouted, and one slapped the fellow in 
the face, but as her hand was very small and short, 
he looked up, and asked if it was snowing, as he 
thought he felt a snow-flake fall on his cheek. 

"Did you present your account to the defend- 
ant?" inquired a lawyer of his client. " I did, your 
honor." " And what did he say ? " " He told me 
to go to the devil." " And what did you do then ? " 
" Why, then 1 came to you." 

" Don't you think my eyes look quite killing this 
morning?" said a dandy to a smart girl; and he 
twisted his visionaries in a most cruel and fascinat- 
ing manner. " They remind me," said the damsel, 
" of a codfish dying of the toothache." 

" Daddy, what kind of ware is it that you want 
to be — hard-ware, glass-ware, stone-ware, or crock- 
ery-ware ? " " Not any kind of ware, Cimon. What 
do you mean ? " " Why, this morning, when it 
lightened, you said that, in case of a storm, persons 
always ought to ht-ware*' " Peggy, pin this boy's 
ears to his shoulder4)lades, and put him to bed. 
He'll be the death of me, yet, some day, that boy 
will." 

Dr. Lucas having after a hard contest carried the 
election for the city of Dublin, was met a few days 
after by a lady whose family was very warm in the 
interests of the defeated candidate. " Well, doctor," 
says she, " I find you have gained the election." 
" Yes, madam." ** No wonder, sir," was the reply, 
" all the blackguards voted for you." " No, madam, 
your two sons did not," replied the doctor. 
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During the performance of an overture recently, 
one of the musicians having a trumpet part to per- 
form, played too low, which the leader observing, 
cried out, " Louder, louder ! " No attention being 
paid, he repeated his command so often that at 
length the indignant German, in an agony of pas- 
sion and exhaustion, threw down his trumpet, and 
turhing towards the audience, violently exclaimed, 
" It is very easy to cry * louder ! louder ! louder ! ' 
but vere is de vind ? " 

Did our readers ever remark, that the gentle- 
men who " carry round the plate," and who are 
always on a cold scent after a penny, are not ihem- 
selves very liberal in their contributions ? " Why 
don't ^^« put in something?*' asked a contributor, 
of one of these Sunday sub-treasurers, on one occa- 
sion. " That's my business," was the reply : " what 
/give is nothing to nobody / " 

" Dr. Parr," said a young student once to the old 
linguist, " let you and I write a book." " Very 
well," replied the doctor ; " put in all that I know, 
and all that you don't know, and we'll make a big 
one." 

Drunken Ned came home one night, and, having 
reached the centre of the room, down he fell flat 
" Wife," said he, " what did you grease the floor to- 
night for ? You have made it so slippery I can't 
stand on my feet." 

" Dennis, darlint, och, Dennis, what is it you're 
doing?" "Whisht, Biddy, Tse trying an experi- 
ment." " Murther ! what is it ? " " What is it, did 
you say? Why, it's giving hot water to the 
chickens I am, so they'll be afther laying boiled 
eggs!'' 
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" Dad," said an incipient legislator to his indul- 
gent parent, who had gratified him with a visit to 
the galleries of the capital, " say do you see any 
row going on ? I don't." " No," said the astonished 
father, " of course not. Why did you ask ?" " Cause 
the man in the big desk says — * the eyes have it !* — 
and just now he said the nose had it — so I thought 
there ^yas som^fun down there some'ers ! " 

During a learned lecture by a German adventurer, 
one Baron Vondullbrains, he illustrated the glory 
of mechanics, as a science, thus : — " De t'ing dat is 
made is more superior dan de maker, I shall show 
you how in some t'ings. Suppose I make de round 
wheel of de coach ? Ver' well ; dat wheel roll round 
five hundred mile ! — and I cannot roll one myself! 
Suppose I am a cooper, what you call, and I make 
de big tub to hold wine? He hold tons and 
gallons ; and / cannot hold more dan five bottle ! 
So you see dat what is made is more superior dan 
de maker." 

" Doctor, that ere ratsbane of youm is fust rate," 
said a Yankee to a village apothecary. — " Know*d 
it," said the pleased vendor of drugs. " Don't keep 
nothing but first-rate doctor's stuff." — "And, doc- 
tor," said the joker, coolly, ** I want to buy another 
pound of ye." — "Another pound ? " — " Yes, sir ; I 
gin that pound I bought the other day to a nibbling 
mouse, and it made him dreadful sick, and I am 
sure another pound would kill him ! " 

Drunken Davy, after spending his day's earnings 
at a grocery, set out for home. " Well," says he, 
" if I find my wife up, I'll kick her — what business 
has she to sit up, wasting fire and light, eh ? And 
if I find her in bed, I'll kick her — what business has 
she to go to bed before I get home?" 
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Dobbins says soft soap, in some shape, pleases 
all ; and, generally speaking, the more lye you put 
into it the better. 

" Elder, will you have a drink of cider ? " inquired 
a farmer of an old temperance man, who was spend- 
ing the evening at his house. "Ah, hum — no, 
thank ye,** said the old man, " I never drink liquor 
of any kind, 'specially cider; but, if you call it ap- 
ple juice, I reckon I'll take a drop ! *' 

" Ephraim, are you fond of music ? " " Yes, par- 
ticularly." " Don't you think the ^^w^-soon is a most 
effective instrument ? " " Nothing to compare, 
Simon, to the harp-oon for effect — nothing." 

" Ephraim, this baby's legs are monstrous fat, 
ain't they ? — what temperament do you think the 
child has ? " " Rather heavy, Simon — decidedly of 
the limb-faUicy — " Well, I guess so too." 

" Ephraim," said Simon, " what does a young 
fellow look like, when gallanting his sweetheart 
through a shower ? " — " Why," replied Ephraim, 
looking at his boot, " he has very much the appear- 
ance of a rain bean" 

" Fanny, don't you think that Mr. Bold is a hand- 
some man ? " " Oh, no ! I can't endure him ! 
He is homely enough." " Well, he's fortunate, at 
all events ; for an old aunt has just died and left 
him ;j;io,ooo." " Indeed ! is it true? Now I come 
to recollect, there is a certain noble air about him, 
and he has a fine eye — that can't be denied." 

" Faith ! " said an Irishman to a huckster, "your 
taties are too dear." " Then," said the huckster, 
" you shall have them for nothing" " Och ! " re- ^ 
plied the Irishman, " I wouldn't give half that priced 



JOURNAL OF SOLOMON SIDESPLITTER. IO9 

" Figgers vont lie, vill they ? '* muttered a cock- 
ney arithmetician, who had just reeled out of an 
anti-temperance resort, and was holding on to a 
lamp-post. " Veil, perhaps they vont," remarked 
an observer ; " but I see a figger as vont stand any- 
how 1 " 

Folks may complain of the railways, but we were 
charmed the other day by a station notice, that 
" ten minutes were allowed for refreshments both up 
and down / " 

" Get away ! get away ! " said an embarrassed 
matron to houseless Pat, who was begging a night's 
lodging : " this is no place for you. Go away, for 
shame! this is the lying-in-hospital." "Och, in- 
deed, thin," replied the outcast, " it's the very place 
for me, for I've been lying out these three nights." 

" Great age " this we live in. People don't laugh 
now-a-days — they indulge in merriment. They 
don't walk-^they promenade. They never eat any 
food — they masticate it. Nobody has a tooth 
pulled — it is extracted. No one has his feelings 
hurt — they are lacerated. Young men do not go 
courting the girls — they pay the young ladies atten- 
tion. It is vulgar to visit any one — you must only 
make a call. Of course, you would not think of 
going to bed — ^you would retire to rest. Nor would 
you build a house — you would erect it. 

** Gentlemen of the Jury," said an American law- 
yer, " would you set a rat-trap to catch a bear ? 
would you make fools of yourselves by endeavoring 
to spear a buffalo with a knitting needle? No, 
^gentlemen, I am sure you would not. Then, how 
can you be guilty of the gross absurdity of finding 
my client guilty of »^a;^slaughter for taking the life 
of a woman ? " 
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" Gentlemen," said a landlord to a late and noisy 
party in his bar-room the other evening, " we have 
all talked enough for to-night; but whether you 
think so or not, I, for one, intend to shut up!' The 
premises were soon vacated. 

George Selwyn once affirmed in company that 
no woman ever wrote a letter without a postscript. 

" My next letter shall refute you," said Lady G . 

Selwyn soon after received a letter from her lady- 
ship, when after her signature stood — " P. S. Who 
was right now, you or I ? '* 

" Good-morning, Sambo, bery hot weather, 
Sambo. They do say, that it is so hot down east, 
that they is obliged to take off the tops of the 
houses to let in the air." ** Well, Cuffy, it can't get 
no hotter in our house, anyhow, 'cause the The- 
mometer's got bang up to the top ; that's one com- 
fort, Cuffy." 

Going into a shop to buy gloves, Thomas Camp- 
bell made trial of many pairs, but none would fit 
him. " No," he said, turning away from the coun- 
ter, " these won't shoot (suit) me." — " They won't 
shoot you ? no, but I think they might suit you," 
observed the glover, rather sharply. "Why, sir," 
said Campbell, "you should live at the sign of The 
Pronouncing Dictionary / *' — "And you," he replied, 
"should be my first purchaser!" The poet was 
delighted with the man's ready wit, and told it with 
much glee to Miss Mayow. 

" Gentlemen," said Mr. Anthony Henley to his 
constituents at Weymouth, some centuries ago, 
" you know what I very well know — ^that I bought 
you ; and I know what you very well know — that I 
shall sell you." 



JOURNAL OF SOLOMON SIDESPLITTER. 1 1 1 

" Genius will always work its way through," as 
the poet said when he saw a hole in the elbow of 
his coat. 

" Gently the dews are o'er me stealing *' as the 
man said when five due bills were presented him at 
one time. 

** George Washington Napoleon Jackson Hanni- 
bal Harrison." " Yes, ma*am ? " " Tell Josephine 
Rosina Cleopatra Matilda Victoria to bring up the 
slop pail." " Yes, ma'am." 

" Hallo, Sharp," said Pop, meeting him the other 
day in the street, " you hobble, my boy ; what's the 
matter with you ? " " Oh, I had my feet crushed 
through the carelessness of a conductor, the other 
day, between the cars, that's all." "And don't you 
mean to sue for damages?" "^Damages! no; I 
have had damages enough from them already — 
hadn't I better sue for repairs ? " 

Home Tooke was the son of a poulterer, which 
he alluded to when called upon by the proud strip- 
lings of Eton to describe himself — " I am (said 
Home) the son of an eminent Turkey merchant." 

" Hold your tongue for a fool** was the polite 
recommendation of an Irish husband. " Sure then 
you're going to spake yourself** was the equally 
polite reply of the wife. 

Height of inquisitiveness consists in climbing the 
house top, and looking down the chimney, to see 
what your neighbor has for dinner. 

" How do you suppose," said a sexton's wife to 
a market-man, "that I can afford to buy ducks, 
when my husband has not buried a living soul these 
three months ? " 
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" Hallo, steward," exclaimed a passenger in an 
American steamboat, after having retired to his bed, 
" hallo, steward ! " " Here, massa." " Bring me the 
way-bill." " What for, massa? " "I want to see if 
these bugs put down their names for this berth 
before I did. If not, I want 'em turned out." 

Harmless mirth is the best cordial against the 
consumption of the spirits, wherefore, says the good 
Fuller, jesting is not unlawful, if it trespasseth not 
in quantity, quality, or season. 

"Here, fellow, hold this horse." "Does he 
kick?" "Kick! no! take hold of him." "Does 
he bite ? " " Bite ! no ! take hold of the bridle, I 
say." "Does he take two to hold?" "No!" 
" Then hold him yourself." 

" Henry, love, !• wish you would throw away that 
book, and talk with me — I feel so dull." (A long 
silence and no reply.) " O, Henry, my foot is 
asleep ! " " Is it — well, don't talk, dear, you might 
wake it." 

"Hallo, boy, ain't you got a daddy living?" 
"No, but my brothers have!" "What's their 
names ? " " Why, they're both named Bill, except 
Sam, and his name's Bob ! My name's Booze, but 
they calles me boozy for short. Anything mjore to 
ax?" 

" How seldom it happens," remarked one friend 
to another, " that we fiad editors bred to the busi- 
ness ! " " Quite as seldom," replied the other, " that 
we find the business bread to the editors." 

" Have you Goldsmith's Greece ? " said a gentle- 
man lately on passing a bookstall, in Nassau street 
" No," replied a lad smartly, " we don't keep it here; 
you can get it at Mr. Webb's, the jeweller's ! " 
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" How d*ye do, Mr. Jones, how d'ye do?" said a 
young swell the other day with more beard than 
brains, to an old glossy-faced gentleman, who stood 
behind a pair pf gold-mounted specs, and whose 
locomotion was assisted by a gold-headed bamboo 
cane. " Excuse me. my good sir, excuse me," said 
the old man, in a falsetto voice, " but you have the 
advantage of me." " My name is Kid, sir. Kid," 
said the whiskerando; "you remember Thomas 
Kid — ^Tommy you used to call him — don't you ? " 
" Bless my soul, yes, and so I do," said the old 
man ; " I remember little Tommy Kid, sure enough; 
and how are you now, Mr, Goatf Tommy stroked 
his beard with his fingers, and went off without bid- 
ding Mr. Jones good-bye. 

" Hallo, Bill, lend us your penknife." " I can't — 
I haven't got any — ^besides, I want to use it my- 
self" 

** Hallo, Jim, how are you ? " inquired a young 
man of a friend whom he called upon and found 
confined to his chamber. " I am not well." " Not 
well ! — ^what's the matter with you ? " "I am not 
well." " Not well ! — what's the matter with you ? " 
** I am in a perdicament." " How do you n#ke 
that out ? " "I have not paid my board these six 
weeks." " Is that all ? Why, my dear fellow, you 
don't pretend to say that this is the cause of your 
illness ? " " Yes, but I do. They won't allow me 
to eat till I settle up." 

" Husband, do you believe in special judgments 
of Providence upon individuals in this life? " — '* Yes." 

"Do you, indeed? Did one of the judgments 
ever happen to you ? " — " Yes, my love." 

" When was it, husband ? " — '' When I married 
you, my dear!" 
8 
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" Have you seen a dog pass right along the road^ 
about a year, or a year and a half, or two years 
old ? " inquired an American of a Scotchman whom 
he met. " Eh ! " replied the Scotchman. " Aboot an 
hoor, or an hoor an' a ha'f, or twa hoors ago ; an* 
if it's the same, it had a tail aboot an inch, or an 
inch and a ha'f, or twa inches lang ; an' it's noo aboot 
a mile, or a mile an' a ha'f, or twa miles richt a 
head." " Well," rejoined the American, " I guess 
you're in me, a foot, or a foot and a half, or two 
feet." 

How does a clock in the room of a tavern encour- 
age people to call for more liquor after their money 
is all spent? By its sounding, tick, tick — tak 
tick. 

" How are you. Smith ? " says Jones. Smith pre- 
tends not to know him, and replies, hesitatingly — 
" Sir, you have the advantage of me." — " Yes," 
retorts Jones, " I s'pose so ; everybody has that's 
got common sense." Smith looked unhappy. 

" How well he plays for one so young," said Mrs. 
Muggins, as the organ boy and his monkey per- 
fonped near her door ; " and how much his little 
brother looks like him, to be sure ! " 

" Hallo, boy ! whose is that red house on the top 
of the hill ? " " My father's." " It isn't every boy 
that knows his own father — who is yours?" 
" Mother's husband." " That is very probable ; but 
I should like to know who your father and mother 
are." "I will inform you, sir. They are the 
parents of an only son; who knows how to practise 
the wise precept of King Solomon." "In what 
way?" "By answering a fool according to his 
follyr 
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"How do you do?" exclaimed an honest poor 
man to a wealthy rogue. " That is my business," 
he replied drily. 

" How do you feel with such a shocking looking 
coat on?" said a young clerk of more pretension 
than brains, one morning. ** I feel," says old Roger, 
looking at him steadily with one eye half-closed, 
as if taking aim at his victim, " I feel, young man, 
as if I had a coat on which has been paid for, a 
luxury of feeling, which I think you will never ex- 
perience," 

" How do you contrive to raise your rent? " said 
a lazy tavern-lounger to an industrious, thriving 
farmer. "Why, sir," said the latter, "I put my 
plough into the ground, and after it is well broken 
up I drop in seed, and thus I raise potatoes, wheat, 
corn, cabbages, parsnips, and — the rent/*' 

"How are you, Trepid? How do you feel to- 
day, Mr. Trepid?" — "A great deal worse than I 
was, thank'ee : most dead, I am obliged to you ; I 
am always worse than I was, and I don't think I 
was ever any better. I am going off some of these 
days, right after my grandfather, dying of nothing 
in particular, but of everything in general. That's 
what finishes our folks." 

" Have you dined? " said a lounger to his friend. 
"I have, upon my honor," replied he. "Then," 
rejoined the first, " if you have dined upon your 
honor y I fear you have made but a slight repast." 

" How is it," said a gentleman to Sheridan, " that 
your name has not an O attached to it, your family 
is Irish, and no doubt illustrious ? " " No family 
has a better right to an than our family," replied 
Sheridan, " for we O (owe) everybody." 
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Harper's Magazine mentions a Durham cabinet- 
maker and upholsterer named Thompson, who was 
also an auctioneer and appraiser, in which latter 
capacity he was in the habit of putting a value upon 
a library of books by measuring with his rule the 
space which they occupied on the shelves. 

Hard times ! and we must make the most of what 
little we have — as the grocer said when he watered 
his vinegar. 

" How is it that the trees can put on a new dress, 
without opening their trunks ? ** " It is because 
they leave out their summer clothing." 

It is quite common to fee the waiters at American 
hotels, to get waited on expeditiously. At Wash- 
ington, lately, a Massachusetts judge drew a gold 
piece from his pocket while sitting at the table, and, 
tapping his tumbler with it till he attracted atten- 
tion, significantly placed it on the table. He was 
miraculously supplied, of course ; but when he had 
nothing more to ask, he politely thanked the waiter, 
and returned the gold piece to his own pocket. 

" Is he alive ? " inquired a little boy the other day, 
as he gazed on a large turtle, crawling in front of a 
restaurant. "Alive ! " exclaimed a fat man, who was 
also looking at the fat monster with intense interest; 
" sartainly, boy ! He acts like a live turtle, don't 
he? " " Why, yes, he acts like one," answered the 
little querist ; " but I thought he might be makin* 
Vliever 

" I think," said an old toper, commenting upon 
the habits of a young man, who was fast making a 
beast of himself, " when a man reaches a certain 
pint in drinkin*, he ort to stop." " Well, I think," 
said old Beeswax, dryly, " he ought to stop before 
he reaches a /^«/." 
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" I will bet you a bottle of wine that you shall 
descend from that chair before I ask you twice.*' 
" Done," said the gentleman, who seemed deter- 
mined not to obey the summons so obediently. 
" Come down." " I will not," was the reply. " Then 
stop up until I ask you a second time." The gen- 
tleman having no desire to retain his position till 
that period, came down from the chair, and the party 
won the wager. 

" I see," said a young lady, according to one of 
the funny papers, " that some bookseller advertises 
blank declarations for sale. I wish I could get one." 
— "Why? " asked her mother. — " Because Mr. E. is 
too modest to ask me to marry him ; and perhaps 
if I could fill a blank declaration with the questions, 
he would sign it." 

" I don't like to go up stairs in the dark, Mrs. 

C ," said a child to her Irish nurse. " Oh, pooh, 

nonsense!" returned the good woman, "when / 
was a little girl I would go all over the house by 
myself if any one would go with me!' 

" I weeded my friends," said an old eccentric gen- 
tleman, " by hanging a piece of stair-carpet out of 
my first-floor window, with a sheriff's sale bill affixed. 
Gad ! it had the desired effect — I soon saw who were 
my friends. It was like firing a gun near a pigeon- 
house ; they all forsook the building at the first re- 
port, and I have not had occasion to use the extra 
flaps of my dining-table since." 

"Ike," said a rusty old heathen of the desk, "how 
do astronomers measure the distance of the sun ? " 
" Why," replied the young hopeful, " they guesses 
a quarter of the distance, and then multiplies by 
four." The old desk-worm fainted. 
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" Is there any danger of the boa-constrictor biting 
me ? *' asked a visitor of the Zoological Gardens. 
" Not the least, marm," replied the showman ; " he 
never bites — he swallows his wittles whole." 

"I understand," said a deacon to his neighbor, 
** that you are becoming a hard drinker." " That 
is slander," replied the neighbor, " for no one can 
drink easier,** 

" I say," said a hungry-looking vagabond to a 
vendor of sausages, " is them there sassengers good 
uns ? " " Yes, they are, I calculate, you stupid 
ramus. You'd like to hinder me the sale of 'em, 
you insidious scandal-monger, I suppose." " I don't 
know anything special about them sassengers," re- 
torted the inquirer. " They may be good sassen- 
gers, and I don't say they ain't ; but this I will say, 
that whenever you see them kind of sassengers, you 
never see no dogs about." 

" I say, Agnes, what terrible thick ankles you 
have got ! " " Yes," mildly answered Agnes, " do 
you know how that happened?" *'No," replied 
Joe. " Well, mother foolishly put some hay into 
my shoes when I was young, and my calves came 
down to feed and they never went back any more." 
" I am glad," says Joe, " you told that, 'cause it will 
make me cautious not to wear big shoes." 

It is said that the New York shopkeepers hire 
fashionably dressed young ladies to call in and walk 
out of their stores once in ten or fifteen minutes 
during the day, to attract customers by sympathy. 
The shopkeepers of Boston are much wiser than 
their neighbors of New York. They employ lovely 
and bewitching, as well as fashionably dressed young 
ladies to stand behind their counters all day, and 
smile sweetly on customers. 
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*' I ain't a going to be called printer's devil no 
longer — no more I ain't," exclaimed a printer's imp 
the other day, in a terrible pucker. " Well, what 
shall we call you ? " " Call me typographical spirit 
of evil, if you please — that's all." 

" I can't speak in public — never done such a thing 
in all my life," said a chap the other night at a public 
meeting, who had been called upon to hold forth ; 
" but if anybody in the crowd will speak for me, I'll 
hold his hat." 

If the Man-in-the-Moon could speak to men ^ 
upon earth, how many would blush to hear him ! c. 

" I wantsch to schipp in the Lucillal' said a Dutch- 
man to the clerk of a shipping office. " Well," said 
the clerk, pen in hand, ** what's your name ? " — 
"It ish Hans Vanasmananderdaynsevaneymendey- 
miteheitenschupfeldmitdeschupyoneridromp ! " said 
Dutchy, gravely ejecting his old quid, and taking a 
fresh one. " Heavens ! " said the clerk, " do you 
know what it is in English ? " — " Yaw, Irh does. It 
is Von Smidt." 

In this country we own no sovereigns except the 
ladies (God bless them !), and every man ought to 
have one of them. What's more, if a man has one 
of these sovereigns any length of time, "small 
change " will come of itself. 

" I'll go if I see fit ! " was the exclamation of Mrs. 
Tweezers, as her husband demurred at her attend- 
ing a ball ; " I'll go if I see fit."—" Very well, then ; 
you'll see fits if you go ! " was the crusty reply. 

" If I advance this," said a credulous lender, "will 
you pay your note punctually?" "I will, on my 
honor," replied a young Hibernian; ''the expense 
of ike protest and all I " 
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" If you will step in here, sir," said a dealer in 
curiosities to a foreign prince, " I will show you the 
only thing which has been known to get over the 
head of the British army." The prince stepped into 
an adjoining room, and was shown an old hat of the 
Duke of Wellington's. 

If wives knew all, they would never quarrel with 
their husbands for taking a little wine. It makes 
them so good-natured, and as pliable as an old 
glove. 

" It is very curious," said an old gentleman to his 
friend, " that a watch should be perfectly dry when 
it has a running spring inside." 

It is complained of Shakspeare that he unneces- 
sarily murdered Hamlet But he has been paid off 
for it. A great many Hamlets have murdered 
Shakspeare. 

" Is your house a warm one ? " asked a man in 
search of a tenement, of a landlord. " It ought to 
be ; the painter gave it two coats recently," was the 
response. 

It is an extraordinary fact, that when people come 
to what is commonly called high words, they gen- 
erally use low language. 

" I feel rather unwell, my dear, and my tongue is 
furred; can it be those sausages I had for supper ?" 
said an ailing gentleman to his spouse at breakfast 
" O ! I dare say it is, pa ! " exclaimed a precocious 
urchin, "for IVe heard that they make cats into 
sausages ! " 

" It's very well," said Mr. Dodd's helpmate, " for 
the moral papers to keep isaying, don't get in a pas- 
sion ; but, for my part, when Mr. D. goes to bed 
with his muddy boots on^ I kind of bile over ! " 
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If the leech will not bite, bind him apprentice to 
a broker for a week, and he will become so sharp 
that he will bite through a kitchen poker, or the 
heart of a bill-discounter. 

In a pool across a road in the county of Tipper-» 
ary, is stuck up a pole, having affixed to it a board, 
with this inscription : — " Take notice, that when the 
water is over this board, the road is impassable." 

It is said that there is a man in New York who 
can paint a piece of wood so much like marble, that, 
on being placed in water, it will immediately sink. 

If you wish to undertake any important enter- 
prise, be sure and consult your wife. If she agrees 
with you, fly into her arips — if she does not^fly into 
a passion. 

" Is there anything really the matter with you ? " 
said a physician to a politician who had sent for 
him. " I don't know how it is," was the reply; " I 
eat well, sleep well, and have a good appetite." — 
" Very well," said the doctor, " FU give you some- 
thing to take away all that." 

In Ireland a sharp fellow is said to be " as cute as 
Power's fox, the fox of Ballybotherem, which used 
to read the papers every morning to find out where 
the hounds were to meet." 

In Dutch courtships one party affects to sleep 
whilst the other talks. Each lover can thus, in turn, 
take kisses ad libitum^ without the trouble of scram- 
bling for them. 

" I never shot a bird in my life," said some one to 
his friend, who replied, " For my part, I never shot 
anything in the shape of a bird, except a squirrel 
which I killed with a stone, when it fell into the 
river and was drowned." 
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" I wonder how they make lucifer matches ? " said 
a young lady to her husband with whom she was 
always quarrelling. " The process is very simple — 
I once made one," he answered. " How did you 
manage it ? " " By leading you to church." 

" I say," said a creditor to an easy debtor, " your 
note has been running a long time." "Ah ! " re- 
plied the other, " well, as the boy said of the trea- 
cle, ' let her run: " 

In Kentucky, a ploughman became enamored of 
a milkmaid on a neighboring farm. His addresses 
were rejected ; and the disappointed swain, full of 
melancholy and vengeance, procured a rope — went 
to the farm — ^and — tied all the cows' tails together! 

" I am a broken man," exclaimed a poet " So I 
think," was the answer, "for I have seen your 
pieces^ 

It is pleasing to behold the little school-boy an- 
gling in the purling brook for gudgeon and tittle- 
bat. But that child may live to discount bills ; and 
who knows whom, and how many, he may hook in 
after years ? 

" I was not aware that you knew him," said Torfi 
Smith to an Irish friend, the other day. " Knew 
him ! " exclaimed he, in a tone that comprehended 
the knowledge of more than one lifetime, " I knew 
him when his father was a 6oy/** 

" I say, Paddy," said a philosopher, " can you be 
doing two things at the same time ? " " Can't I ? " 
answered Paddy ; " I'll be doing that any day ! '* 
" How ? " asked the philosopher. " Why," replied 
Paddy, " I'll be sleeping and draming too at the 
same time, don't you see ? so none of your gam- 
mon, you spooney." 
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" I say, Henry Charles, you have been to Hong 
Kong, haven't you ? " " Yes." " Well, can you 
speak China?" ** Y-e-s, a little: that is, I speak 
broken china!' 

" I meant to have told you of the hole," said a 
man to his friend, who stumbled into a pit full of 
water. " No matter now (says the other, blowing 
the mud and water out of his mouth), I have found 
it." 

" I suppose," said an arrant quack, while feeling 
the pulse of his patient, "that you think me a fool." 
" Sir," replied the sick man, " I perceive you can 
discover a man's thoughts by his pulse." 

" If you are a single man, Pik, taik my advice and 
stay so ; or, if you will marry — if you mus* have a 
wyf — never permit yourself to be overcum by a wid- 
der ! Them's the sentiments of one who has tried 
and noes." 

It is told of Charles Lamb, that one afternoon, 
having taken his seat in a crowded omnibus, a stout 
gentleman looked in, and politely asked, " All full 
inside ? " "I don't know how it may be with the 
other passengers," answered Lamb, " but that last 
piece of oyster pie did the business for me / " 

In a storm at sea, the chaplain asked of one of 
the crew if he thought there was any danger. " Oh, 
yes," replied the sailor ; " if it blows as hard as it 
does now, we shall all be in Heaven before twelve 
o'clock to-night." The chaplain, terrified at the an- 
swer, cried out, " shall we ? the Lord forbid ! " 

" I should think these wagon wheels would be 
fatigued after running all day," observed Sam. 
" Well, yes," replied Seth, taking a squint at them, 
" they do appear to be tired!* 
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I say/' said a dandy to an intelligent mechanic, 
I say, IVe got an idea in my head." " Weil," re- 
plied the other, " if you don*t cherish it with great 
care, it will die for the want of companions." 

It has been untruly said that there is nothing new 
under the sun. One Misther Patrick Maguire was 
asked if he knew Mr. Tim Duffy? " Know him !" 
answered he, *' why he is a v^ry near relation of 
mine — ^he onst proposed to marry my sister Kate!" 

It is a singular historical fact, that a confidential 
intimacy subsisted between King James II., and 
William Penn, the Quaker, the founder of Pennsyl- 
vania. James once condescended to use a playiful 
reproof to the peculiarity of the Quaker, who, the 
first time he entered his presence after he became 
king, did so with his hat on. James immediately 
removed his own. " Friend James (said Penn), why 
dost thee uncover thy head ? " " Because (replied 
his Majesty, with a smile), it is the fashion here for 
only one man to wear his hat." 

" I wish you would not smoke cigars," said a 
plump little black-eyed girl to her lover. " Why 
not I smoke, as well as your chimney?" "Be- 
cause chimneys don't smoke when they are in good 
order." 

It is told that a maiden lady of fourscore, on be- 
ing asked at what age a woman ceases to think of 
marriage, candidly told the interrogator he must 
apply to an older woman than herself The age at 
which an old man's vanity in affairs regarding the 
sex becomes extinct, is equally dubious. 

In what two cases are precisely the same means 
used for directly opposite purposes ? Bars are put 
on bank windows to keep thieves out^ and on jail 
windows to keep them in. 
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It was amusing, as we were walking home with a 
friend on a recent moonlight evening, to see him 
stop and address a group of pigs. " Now my 
young friends, go home — go home I it's too late for<^ 
ye to be out ; ye'll take cold." They listened with 
raised noses for a moment, gave a unanimous grunt 
of acquiescence in his advice, and then marched 
off with a short squeak, and in almost military 
order. 

" I understand, Mr. Jones, that you can turn any- 
thing neater than any man in this town." " Yes, 
Mr. Smith, I said so." 

" Well, Mr. Jones, I don't like to brag, but there 
is no man on earth that can turn a thing as well as 
I can whittle it." ** Poh, nonsense, Mr. Smith, talk 
about your whittling ; what can you whittle as well 
as I can turn it ?" 

"Anything, everj^hing, Mr. Jones. Just name 
the article that I can't whittle, that you can turn, 
and I will give you a dollar if I don't do it to the 
satisfaction of all these gentlemen present." " Well, 
Mr. Smith, suppose we take two grindstones, just 
for trial ; you may whittle and I will turn." 

Mr. Smith slid. 

I know an old man, who believed that " what was 
to be, would be." He lived in Missouri, and was 
one day going out several miles through a region 
infested, in the early times, with very savage 
Indians. He always took his gun with him, but 
this time found that some one of the family had it 
out. As he would not go without it, some of his 
friends teased him by saying that there was no dan- 
ger of the Indians ; that he would not die until his 
time came, anyhow. "Yes," said the old fellow, 
" but suppose I was to meet an Indian, and his time 
had come, it wouldn't do not to have my gun." 
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I lately heard a preacher at a religious conven- 
ticle deliver the following speech from the altar : — 
" I would ad'nounce to the cod'ngregation, that, by 
^nisiake, there was left at this house of prayer this 
morning, a small cotton umbrella, much damaged 
by time and tear, and of exceeding/^ pale blue • 
color, in the place whereof was taken a very large 
black silk umbrella, new, and of great beauty. I 
say, my brethren, it was probably by mistake that, 
of these articles, the one was taken and the other 
left, though it is a very improper mistake, and 
should be discountenanced if possible. Blunders of 
this sort, brethren and sisters, are getting a * leetle' 
too common." 

In order to live on nothing a year: First get 
credit for good intentions, which may easily be done 
by committing some gross indiscretion ; then you 
will have no difficulty in getting credit for every- 
thing else. 

" I wish I owned an interest in that dog of yours," 
said one neighbor to another, whose dog would 
dart towards the legs of any one with whom he 
might be talking, and then back up again, and look 
up in his master's face, as much as to say, " Shall I 
pitch into him? shall I give him a nip on the 
leg?" — "An interest in my dog!" said his master; 
"what could you do with it?"— "Why," replied 
the other, " Td shoot my half within the next five 
minutes." 

" I say, Jim, they tell me there is a man down 
east that is so industrious that he works 25 hours a 
day." How is that, Cuffy ? There is only 24 hours 
in a day ! " " Why, he gets up an hour before day- 
light, you stupid nigger ! " 
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I once travelled through all the State of Maine 
with one of them teetotallers. He was as thin as a 
whippin' post. His skin looked like a blown blad- 
der after some of the air was leaked out, kinder 
wrinkled and rumpled-like, and as dim as a lamp 
that's living on a short allowance of ile. He put 
me in mind of a pair of kitchen tongs, all legs, 
shaft, and head, and no belly; real gander-gutted- 
looking critter, as hollow as a bamboo walking- 
cane, and twice as yaller. He looked actually as 
if he had been pitched off a rack at sea, and dragged 
through a gimlet-hole. He was a lawyer. Thinks 
I, the Lord a massy on your clients, you hungry, 
half-starved-looking critter you, you'll eat 'em up 
alive. You are just the chap to strain at a gnat 
and swallow a camel, tank, shank, and flank, all at 
a gulp. 

" I cannot imagine," said a portly politician, "why 
my whiskers should turn gray so much sooner than 
the hair of my head." " Because you have worked 
so much more with your jaws than your brains," 
observed a wag. 

"I know well enough," said a fellow, "where 
fresh fish come from, but where they catch these 
very salt fish, I'll be hanged if I can tell ! " 

In Dresden a little ragged child was heard to 
call from the window of a mean house, to her neigh- 
bor — " Please, Mrs. Miller, mother sends her best 
compliments, and if it's fine weather would you go 
a begging with her to-morrow?" 

It has frequently been stated that cabbage is a 
preventive of intoxication, if taken before drinking. 
But it has recently been discovered that tailors is 
as frequently intoxicated as any other class. 
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" Fm not afraid of a barrel of cider! " said a toper 
to a temperance man " I presume not, from your 
appearance ; I should think a barrel of cider would 
run at your approach," was the reply. 

" I tell you, Susan, that I will commit suicide, if 
you won't have me." — '* Well, John, as soon as you 
have given me that proof of your affection, I will 
believe that you love me." 

If the speculator misses his aim, everybody cries 
out, " He's a fool," and sometimes " He's a rogue." 
If he succeeds, they besiege his door and demand 
his daughter in marriage. 

" Fm sitting on the style, Mary," as the lover 
said when he seated himself on a bonnet of the 
latest Paris fashion. 

" If you say another crooked word Fll knock 
your brains out," said a blacksmith to his termagant 
wife. " Ram's horns, you dog ! " exclaimed his 
hopeful helpmate, " ram's horns, if I die for it ! " 

It is said there is a man in Connecticut who walks 
so fast, that it puts his shadow out of breath to keep 
up with him. 

In the course of the Irish state trial, Mr. White- 
side quoted an extraordinary figure once used by 
an advocate: "I smell a rat — I see it brewing in 
the storm — and I will crush it in the bud ! " 

" I say, Pat, what are you writing there in such a 
large hand?" "Array, honey, an' isn't it to my 
poor mother, who is very deaf, that I'm writing 
aloud letther?" 

I think it is a very foolish thing for any man to 
become a sleeping partner, because he may awake 
and find himself in the Gazette. 
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** I won't cover your heel, Til be darned if I do! ** 
as the ragged stocking said id the novel-reading 
dame. 

In a country newspaper appears the following 
passage : — "A number of deaths are unavoidably 
postponed." 

*' Julia, my dear," said old Professor H , the 

other day, to his young and pretty wife, "when I die 
you will be rich ; but if you ever so far forget me 
as to marry again, 1 will come from the grave to 
your bridal couch, and put my cold hands upon 
you." "Ah, do not fear, my dear husband," replied 
she, playfully, ^^ you will never live to see that!' " I 
am delighted to hear you say so, my love," said the 
old man, abstractedly. 

John Taison, an Indian native of Connecticut, 
being found dead, on a winter morning, not far 
from a tavern where he had been drinking freely 
spirituous liquors the evening before, the Indians 
immediately assembled a jury of their own tribe, 
who, after examining the body of the defunct, unani- 
mously agreed — " That the said Taison's death was 
occasioned by the freezing of a large quantity of 
water in his body, that had been imprudently mixed 
with the rum he drank." 

" Jim, does your mother ever whip you ? " " No ; 
but she does a precious sight worse, though." 
" What's that ? " — '' Why, she washes my face every 
morning ! " 

"Jane, what letter in the alphabet do you like 
best?"—" Well, I don't like to say, Mr. Snobbs."— 
" Pooh, nonsense, tell right out, Jane, which do you 
like best ? "— " Well," dropping her ^y^s, " I like 
U the best." 
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" John," inquired a dominie of a hopeful pupil, 
"what is a nailer?" "A man who makes nails," 
said John. "Very good. What is a tailor?" 
" One who makes tails." ** O, you stupid fellow ! " 
said the dominie, biting his lips, " a man who makes 
tails!" *'Yes, master," returned John, "if the 
tailor did not put tails to the coats he made, they 
would be all jackets/" "Sit down, John; youVe 
an honor to your maternal parent" 

"Jack, was yer ever appointed to stand guard at 
a fire? It is a glorious chance I assure you." 
" How so. Bill ? I should think that it was a 
plaguey bad job to have to stand over a pile of goods, 
and look that nobody steals 'em." " Not at all, my 
boy. It's the way I've picked up many a glorious 
nab ; for when you stands guard, you know nobody 
is guard over you, and the way you can monopolize 
is glorious." 

"John Smith, come up with your lesson. What 
does g-l-a-ss spell?" "Well I knew once, but 
darn'd if I don't forget now." " Pshaw ! what's in 
your mother's window sashes?" "There is so 
many things that gosh bush if I can remember them 
all. Let me see — ther's the boss blanket in one 
place, brother Job's hat in another, sister Patience's 
bonnet in another, and dad's old breeches in the 
hole that Zeb and I made yesterday." "Take a 
run out, Johnny, you may play for a while." 

John Van Buren said at Rochester, that when the 
Cass procession at Albany approached the point 
where he was standing, he thought he would take 
out his watch to see how long it would be in pass- 
ing, but it went by before he could get his watch 
out. 
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" Jack," said a commercial traveller to a country 
joskin, " which is the way to Harlingford? " " How 
did you know my ilame was Jack?" inquired the 
countryman. " Why, I guessed it," replied the bag- 
man. " Then guess your way to Harlingford," says' 
Jack, " for I shan't tell you." 

"John, what is the past of see?" ^^Seen, sir." 
" No, it is saw — recollect that." " Yes, sir. Then 
if a J^ior-fish swims by me, it becomes a saw-^^ when 
it is past, and can't be seeny " You may go home, 
John." 

Judge Peters, a Philadelphian and a punster, hav- 
ing observed to another judge on the bench that 
one of the witnesses had a vegetable head, " How 
so?" was the inquiry. " He has carroty hair, red- 
dish cheeks, a turnup nose, and a sage look." 

" John," screamed a country girl, seated by the 
side of her dull lover, " leave me alone ! " John, 
astonished, cried, "Why, I ain't a-touching yer!" 
" No," replied she, " but you might have done — if 
you liked.'* 

" Jim, why is it that a musician's strains are always 
heard so much less distinctly when he plays alone, 
than when in a band ? " — " Why, I didn't know it 
was so — suppose it must be because he plays so4or 

" Jack," said a gentleman to an old negro, who 
was rather lazily engaged in clearing the snow from 
his premises, "Jack, my old boy, you don't get 
along with this job very fast." — " Why, master," 
replied Jack, scratching his wool, " pretty consider- 
able for an old man, I guess ; and I conceit myself, 
that I can clear more snow away in dese here short 
days, than the spryest nigga in the city could do in 
the longest summer day as ever was." 
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Josh Billings says: If yer wife iz up-stairs, an yo 
call to hur, sho sez, " commin in a minnit," tack a 
two mile wauk, an when yo get back agean, yo may 
calkelate at shool just hev cum daan. 

If yer wife gets aght a bed ill-temperd at weshin 
mornin, yo may calkelate a bein miserable all 
t'day. 

If yer wife, after yov cum'd off on a journey, 
begins a axin ilf thear wor owt new ta be seen 
t 'draper shop windaz, you may calkelate at sho ex- 
pected yo bringin hur summat 

If yer wife sez at there hed better be two keys tut 
aght-door, yo may calkelate at sho duzant approve 
on yo stoppin aght late at neets. 

If yer wife begins a sendin hur caps an frills aght 
ta be wesht, yo may calkelate at shoze getting ex- 
travagant, az weel as laizy. 

If yer wife ligs yo aght a clean shirt, and yo cum- 
plain abaght thear bein sum buttons off, yo may 
calkelate on hur sayin, at sho wor sure at thay wor 
all on reight enif when it whent ta be wesht 

If yer wife chainges hur sarvents az many times 
as thear iz munths in a year, you may calkelate at 
theaze more folt we hur than wit lasses, an at 
shooze noan a good temperd an. 

"John, how do you parse grandmother?" "I 
doesn't pass her at all; always goes in to get a 
cookey." " What is the singular of men ? " " They 
is singular ven they pay their debts without being 
axed to do it a dozen times." " Young women are 
beautiful. What is it that comes after young 
women ? " " It's the fellers, to be sure. They are 
always after the young women." " That will do : 
now you may all go and hunt for cigar stumps." 
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V 



"John Brown, what do you understand by 
acoustics ? " — " Why, a stick to drive cows with, I 
s'pose/" 

"Get out, you young vagabone! did I not just 
see you reading about the science of sound ? " — 
" Guess not — that was about Sylvester Sound the 
Somnambulist." 

"It was, eh? Sarah, you are John's youngest 
sister?"— "Yeth,thir/' 

"What is acoustics?"—" I know, thir— it ith— it 
ith the art of making a hoith, and hearing a noith." 

" You are right-explain it."—" Yeth, thir. If 
you stick your finger into your mouth, and then 
pull it out thudenly, the cold air rutheth into the 
vakkum and produtheth a thund, thriketh on the 
tympan of the ear, whith maketh the sound audible, 
and it ith called thience of a couthtixth." 

" You are quite right, Sarah." 

" John, can you tell me the difference between 
attraction of gravitation and attraction of cohesion? " 
" Yes, sir, attraction of gravitation pulls a drunken 
man to the ground, and attraction of cohesion pre- 
vents his getting up again." 

Judge Burnet being applied to by an old farmer 
for his advice in a lawsuit, he heard his case with 
great patience, and then asked him whether he had 
ever put into a lottery ? " No, sir," said the farmer, 
" I hope I have too much prudence to run any such 
risks." " Then take my advice, my good friend, 
and suffer any inconvenience rather than go to law, 
as the chances are more against you there than in 
any lottery." 

Judge Brown used to do a little discounting. He 
was in the habit of saying, " Friendship may be a 
name, but it's one I have never seen yet — ^at the 
back of a bill." 



y 
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"Jack, Jack!" cried a sailor, on board a ship at 
sea, lately, to one of his companions. — " Hello ! " 
replied Jack ; " what is it ? " — " Your brother's over- 
board."—" Overboard?"—" Yes."—" Blow the lub- 
ber ! he has got my sea-boots and monkey-jacket 
on!" 

Judge Rooke, in going the western circuit, had a 
great stone thrown at his head ; but, from the cir- 
cumstance of his stooping very much, it fjassed over 
him. " You see," said he to his friends, " that had 
I been an upright judge, I might have been killed." 

" Kitty, Where's the frying-pan ? " — " Johnny's 
got it, carting mud and oyster shells up the alley, 
with the cat for a horse." — " The dear little fellow! 
what a genius he'll yet make ; but go and get it. 
We're going to have company, and must fry some 
fish for dinner." 

Lighting an editor's fire with rejected contribu- 
tions — Bums* justice. 

Lady F had arrived to so extreme a degree 

of sensibility, that, seeing a man go by with a 
mutilated wheelbarrow, she cried out to her com- 
panion, " Do turn aside, it distresses me above 
measure to see that poor unfortunate wheelbarrow 
with one leg." 

"La, me!" sighed Mrs. Muggins, "here have I 
been sufferin' the begamies of death for three mortal 
weeks. Fust, I was seized with a painful phrenology 
in the left hampshire of the brain, which was ex- 
ceeded by a stoppage of the left ventilator of the 
heart. This gave me an inflammation in the borax, 
and now I'm sick with the chloroform morbus. 
There is no blessin' like that of health, particularly 
when you're sick." 
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Lost on Saturday last, but the loser does not 
know where, an empty sack with a cheese in it. On 
the sack, the letters P. Q, are marked, but so co'm- 
pletely worn out as not to be legible. 

Looking at a very fine picture, an Irishman said, 
to express his admiration of it, " That's an incom- 
parable, an inimitable picture ; it is absolutely more 
like than the original^ 

Lame Jim Jones says, when he was in South 
Carolina, one summer, it turned very cold, and a 
snow fell on the 9th of August, at least six inches 
deep, and when the sun came out, it was so hot that 
the snow never got a chance to melt, it cooked a 
brown crust on it! 

" Leah, bring me some water, with the chill taken 
off." " Yes, ma'am, directly." " Leah, what on 
earth keeps you ? " " Fve been looking ever since 
for the chill, ma'am, and I can't find it." 

Michigan has an actress, called the " Singing 
Wonder," who has been known to run up the 
chromatic scale so fast that the organ, which ought 
to have accompanied her, stopped for want of wind. 

Mrs. Muggins thinks that there will be such 
facilities for travelling bimeby, that we can go any- 
where for nothing and come back agin. 

Mr. Hood, like most wits, was a lover of con- 
viviality, which frequently led him to spend the 
whole night in company, and all the next morning 
in bed. On one of these occasions, an old female 
relation, having waited on him before he had risen, 
began to read him a familiar lecture on prudence ; 
which she concluded by saying, "Ah ! Hood, Hood, 
I see plainly that you'll shorten your days." *' Very 
true, madam," replied he; "but, by the same rule, 
you must admit that I shall lengthen my nights." 
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" Mother," said a fellow the other day, " is there 
any harm in breaking egg-shells?" " Certainly not, 
my dear; but why do you ask?" "'Cause I dropt 
the basket just now, and see what a mess Tm in 
with the yolk ? " 

" My dear madam," said a doctor to his patient, 
** I am truly gratified to see you yet in life. At my 
last visit, yesterday, you know I told you you had 
but six hours to live?" " Yes, doctor, you did; but 
I did not take the dose you left me." 

" Master Buggains, come up and tell me who was 
Cleopatra ! " " Cleopatra was sister to one of the 
pyramids of Hegypt, and come to her unhappy eend 
by swallerin' of a wasp." " Good boy, good boy ; 
you'll be a Gibbon one of these days." 

Matoisid, physician to the King of France, was 
so fond of administering medicine, that, seeing all 
the phials and pill-boxes of his patient completely 
emptied, and ranged in order on the mantelpiece, 
he said, "Ah, sir, it gives me pleasure to attend you 
— ^you deserve to be ill." 

" My dear," said Mrs. Dalrymple to her gay 
young husband, after he had retired to rest, early 
one morning, " why is it that Mr. Brown, who is 
in the same business that you are, passes all his 
evenings at home while you are hallucinating about 
town till past midnight?" " Why, my sweet rose, 
the cause is — hie — the cause is — Brown is not mar- 
ried T 

" My dear, what shall we name our baby ? " said 
Mr. Smith to Mrs. Smith the other day. " Why, 
huz, I've settled on Peter." " Peter! I never knew a 
man with the simple name of Peter who could earn 
his salt." " Well, then, we will call him Salt Peter." 
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My wife tells the truth three times a day, remarked 
a jocose old fellow, at the same time casting a very 
mischievous glance at her. Before rising in the 
morning, she says, ** O dear, I must get up, but I 
don't want to." After breakfast, she adds, " Well, 
I suppose I must go to work, but I don't want to;'* 
and she goes to bed saying, " There, I have been 
passing all day, and haven't done anything." 

Mr. Moody, when dining with the author of a 
work called Words to the Drunkard, was asked to 
review it. " Oh, my dear fellow, that I have done 
already, in three words — pass the bottle." 

" My dear fellow," said a waggish young gentle- 
man to a conceited friend, " you have been certainly 
put to the wrong business." — " I do not under- 
stand." — " You should have been a cooper.'' — "A 
cooper! " ejaculated the coxcomb in horror. — " Yes," 
said the wag drily, with some severity upon his 
countenance, " a cooper, because you make such a 
capital buiiJ' 

" My dear," said a gentleman to a young lady to 
whom he thought to be married, " do you wish to 
make a fool of me?" — "No," replied the lady. 
" Nature has saved me the trouble." 

Muggins says that rogues ought to be well paid ; 
it gives a fellow so much trouble. He once cheated 
a man in a horse trade, he says, and was in law 
about it afterwards for over fourteen years. Unless 
you have got lots of patience, therefore, never set up 
for a rascal. 

Magistrate. — What has brought you here, sir ? 
Prisoner, — ^Two policemen, please your honor. 
Magistrate. — ^Then I suppose liquor had nothing 
to do with it ? 

Prisoner. — Yes, sir; they was both drunk! 
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" Marm wants to know if you*ll thend her an 
eighth of veal ? " said a lisping urchin to the butcher. 
**An eighth ; why, what's that, my lad ? " " Don't 
know; but she told me to get half a quarter, and if 
that aint an eighth, then the thkoolmaster don't 
know noffin, that's all." 

Mrs. Muggins hearing that a young man had set 
up for himself, " Poor fellow,'* said she, " has he no 
friend that will set up for him part of the time?" 
and she sighed to be young again. 

Mrs. Styles says she wrote one line in her Kath- 
leen Mavourneen, for the express purpose of con- 
founding the cockney warblers, who sing it thus : 

" The orn of the unter is card on the ill ; " 

but Moore had laid the same trap in the Wood- 
pecker: 

"A art that is umble might ope for it ere." 

*' Mother, don't you wish you had the tree of evil 
in our garden ? " " Why, Joe, you sarpint, what do 
you mean? *' "As money's the root of all evil, if we 
had the tree, couldn't we get all the precious stuff? " 
"You varmint, you're getting too smart, entirely; 
that's what comes of sending boys to the macad- 



amies." 



" Ma, that nice young man, Mr. Smack, is very 
fond of kissing." " Mind your sewing, Julia ; who 
told you such nonsense ? " " Ma, dear, I had it from 
his own lips." 

" My son, hold up your head, and tell me who 
was the strongest man?'' "Jonah." "Why so?" 
" 'Cause the whale couldn't hold him after he got 
him downy 

My daughter Annie used to be dull when she 
was a maiden : why is she lively since her mar- 
riage ? — Because she is Annie-mated. 
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" My dear," said a wife to her husband, " did you 
ever read of the plague in Egypt?*' "No, I don't 
want to read it ; it's enough to have a plague in my 
own house." 

" Mother says it is not polite to ask for cake." 
" No," was the reply, ** it does not look well in little 
boys to do so." " But," said the urchin, " she didn't 
say I must not eat a piece in case you gave it to 
me." It is needless to add that he got a piece. 

" Mother, do they make books out of water ? " 
"No, my child; why do you ask such a foolish 
question ? " " Nuthin', only I read the other day 
about an immense volume of watery 

" My friend has a great respect for the truth," 
said a baronet one day to a gentleman. "So I 
perceive," was the reply, " for he always keeps at a 
most respectful distance from it." 

" Mr. Tim," said a wag, " how do you keep 
your books ? " " Oh ! by double entry." " Double 
entry! how's that?" "Oh, easy enough — I make 
one entry, and father makes another." 

" Mister, I say, I don't suppose you don't know 
of nobody what don't want to hire nobody to do 
nothing, don't you?" The answer was, "Yes, I 
don't." 

Mr. Wockhagenikdewegbitnigenstorben fell down 
stairs the other day, and broke his name into three 
pieces. 

" May it please the court, I had rather live thir- 
teen hundred centuries on the small end of a thun- 
derbolt, chew the ragged end of a flash of lightning, 
swallow the corner of a Virginia thorn fence, and 
have my bowels torn out by a green briar, than 
thus to be bamboozled by those gentlemen." 



I40 JOURNAL OF SOLOMON SIDESPLITTER. 

Mf. Russell once asked a nigger to call him early 
in the morning, because he wanted to go by the first 
boat. "At wat time, massa?" "At half-past three 
o'clock.'' "Half.pass tree o'clock?" "Yes, sir." 
The nigger, after grinning, departed; but imme- 
diately reappeared, saying : " Please, massa, don't 
forget to ring for me at tree o'clock in the morning, 
and I can be sure to wake you." 

" Mr. Smith, you said you once officiated in a 
pulpit — do you mean by that that you preached ! '^ 
" No, sir ; I held the light for a man what did." 
"Ah ; the court understood you differently. They 
supposed that the discourse came from you." " No. 
sir ; I only throvved a light on it.". " No levity, Mr. 
Smith. Crier, wipe your nose, and call on the next 
witness." 

Mrs. Hopkins told me, that she heard Green's 
wife say, that John Glucks told her, that Fanny 
Hopkins heard the Widow Busham say, that Cap- 
tain Weed's wife thought Colonel Hodgkins' sisters 
believed, that old Miss Quint reckoned that Mrs. 
Samuel Dunham had told Spoldin's wife that she 
heard John Fink's daughter say, that her mother 
told her, that old Miss Jenks heard Grandmother 
Cook declare, that it was an undoubted fact. 

" Misther ! Misther ! what have you done ? " said 
a little fellow with protruding eyes, to a greenhorn, 
who had just tied his horse to a spruce pole, as he 
thought, on the street. " Done ! " said the fellow, 
" what do you mean ? I haint been doin' nothin' as 
I knows on ! " " Why, yeth you have, thir ; you've 
hitched your hoth to the magnetic telegraph, and 
you'll be in Bothton in leth than two minutes, if you 
don't look out 1 " The man untied his horse with 
nervous anxiety, and, jumping into his wagon, drove 
hastily down the street. 
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" Martha, does thee love me ? " asked a Quaker 
youth of one at whose shrine his heart's fondest 
feelings had been offered up. "Why, Seth," an- 
swered she, "we are commanded to love one 
another, are we not?" "Ah, Martha! but doest not 
thee regard me with that feeling that the world 
calls love f' "I hardly know what to tell thee, 
Seth ; I have greatly feared that my heart was an 
erring one ; I have tried to bestow my love on all ; 
but I may have sometimes thought, perhaps, that 
thee was getting rather more than thy share." 

" Martha, my dear," said a loving husband to his 
spouse, who was several years his junior, " what do 
you say to moving to the far West ? " " Oh, I'm 
delighted with the idea ! You recollect when Mr. 
Morgan moved out there he was as poor as we are; 
and he died in three years, leaving his widow worth 
a hundred thousand dollars!' 

" Ma," said a juvenile grammarian, when she 
returned from school ; " ma, mayn't I 'take some of 
the currant-jelly on the sideboard ? " " No," said 
the mother, sternly. "Well, then, ma, mayn't I 
take some of the ice-cream ? " " No," again replied 
" ma." It was not long, however, before the young 
miss was found " diggin' " into both. •" Did I not 
tell you," said the maternal parent, in a somewhat 
angry tone, *' not to touch them ? " " You said no 
twice, ma," said the precocious girl, " and the 
schoolmistress says that two negatives are equal to 
an affirmative; so I thought you meant that I 
should eat them." 

" Mat, I want another porter!' " What ales the 
one you have, Dick ? " " He's dead." " Gone to 
his bier, eh ? " " Hang you, Dick, your wit's always 
a broad-rwSfr." 
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Mr. J. once objected to the competency of a wit- 
ness, alleging that he was 7ion compos. The court 
granted leave to test the matter. " Can you tell 
me, my friend, the difference between likewise and 
also ? " " May be as 'ou I can," replied the witness. 
" Go on, sir ; let us hear." " Well, you see as 'ou 
Colonel P. is a lawyer." "Very well," said the 
counsel. "And you is a lawyer also^ " Very 
well." " Colonel P. is likewise a gentleman." "Very 
well." " But you is not likewise." The lawyer wa5 
dumb. 

" May it please your honor," said a lawyer, the 
other day, addressing one of the city judges, " I 
brought the prisoner from the gaol on a habeas 
corpus'* " There's a good one ! " said a fellow in an 
undertone, who stood in the rear of the court, " I'm 
blowed if I hain't seen him come here in a cabJ* 

" Miss Polly," said a comical fellow to an aged 
spinster, "have you heard of the late act of the 
legislature, by which all ladies with small mouths 
are to be provided with husbands ? " " Indeed ! 
no ! " screwing up her mouth to a pucker. " It is a 
fact, however," continued the wag ; " and another 
clause of the act provides that all those ladies who 
have large mouths shall have two husbands each ! " 
" Oh, my ! " exclaimed the lady (opening her mouth 
as wide as a bucket), " what a wonderful, curious 
law ! " 

" Mrs. Spriggs, will you be helped to a small bit 
of the turkey ? " " Yes, my dear Mr. Wilkins, I 
will." " What part would you prefer, my dear Mrs. 
Spriggs ? " "I will have a couple of the wings — one 
of the legs — some of the breast — the side bone — 
$ome filling — and a few dumplings — very few — as 
I feel very unwell to-day." Wilkins fainted. 
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Many years ago, a certain justice was called to 
gaol to liberate a worthless debtor, by receiving his 
oath that he was not worth five dollars. " Johnny," 
said the justice as he entered, " can you swear that 
you are not worth five dollars, and never will be ? *' 
" Why," answered the other, rather chagrined at the 
question, " I can swear that I am not worth that 
amount at present." "Well, well," returned the 
justice, " I can swear to the rest; so step forward, 
Johnny." 

" Mister, your sign has fallen down ! " cried a 
temperance man to a grog-shop keeper, before 
whose door a drunken man was prostrate. We do 
not know whether this temperance man was the 
same into whose store a customer reeled, exclaim- 
ing : " Mr. , do you — keep — a-ny thing — good 

to take here?" "Yes; we have excellent cold 
water — the best thing in the world to take." " Well, 
I know it," was the reply, " there is no one — thing 
— ^that's done so much for — navigation — as that." 

Mankind, says the New York Sun, may be 
divided into three distinct classes — First, super- 
latively honest men ; second, confirmed scoundrels ; 
and third, no men at all. To which the Philadel- 
phia Times adds the following witty hit : First per- 
son, we are ; second person, ye or you are ; third 
person, they (the women) are. 

Miss Smith won Mr. Jones by her cunning. He 
was a timid young man, and very bashful, and did 
not come up to the scratch, as my brother Jack 
calls it ; so, after two or three letters had passed 
between them, she showed me a letter she had 
written to him, and the artful creature spelled her 
Christian name with two R*s so that it read thus : 
" Marry Anne Smith," and the poor creature took 
the hint, and did marry Mary Anne Smith. 
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MATRIMONIAL MEASURE. 

2 Polkas make i Flirtation, 



3 Flirtations 

4 Squeezes 

5 Kisses 

2 Moonlight Meetings 
2 Weddings 



I Squeeze of the hand, 

I Kiss, 

I Moonlight Meeting, 

I Wedding, 

4 Fools. 

"My son," said a father, "take that jug, and 
fetch me some beer." " Give me the money, then, 
father." " My son, to get beer with money, any- 
body can do that, but to get beer without money, 
that's a trick." So the boy takes the jug, and out 
he goes ; shortly, he returns, and places the jug be- 
fore his father. " Drink," said the son. " How 
can I drink," says the father, " when there is no 
beer in the jug?" "To drink beer out of a jug," 
says the boy, " where there is beer, anybody can do 
that ; but to drink beer out of a jug where there is 
no beer, that's a trick ! " 

" Make way here," said a member of a republican 
deputation, " we are the representatives of the peo- 
ple." " Make way yourself," shouted a sturdy fel- 
low from the throng, "we are the people them- 
selves." 

Mr. G , who had by degrees become so at- 
tached to his cups that he could not comfortably go 
by eleven o'clock without his nip of brandy, and 
who was yet anxious to avoid the suspicion of being 
an habitual drinker, was in the habit daily of invent- 
ing some excuse to the bar-keeper and those within 
hearing. He had used up all the stereotyped rea- 
sons; such as " a slight pain," a " kind of sinking," 
not " feeling right," etc., etc. One Saturday, at the 
usual hour, he called for his brandy-and-water, say- 
ing, " I am extremely dry, / am going to have salt 
fish for dinner '* 
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" May it please the honorable court and gentle- 
men of the jury, the defendant in this case, willfully 
and maliciously, with all the fury of a fiend emerged 
from the wild wilderness, with all the terrific frenzy 
of a roaring lion, and with his gigantic strength 
he did then and there seize my inoffensive client by 
the collar — and tore his shirt ! " 

" Mr. Timothy," said a learned lady, who had 
been showing off her wit at the expense of a dan- 
gler, " you remind me of a barometer, that is filled 
with nothing in the upper story." " Divine Almira," 
meekly replied her adorer, "in thanking you for 
this flattering compliment, let me remind you that 
you occupy my upper story entirely." 

" Mother, what is a hush ?" " A hush, child? I 
don't know; what makes you ask me that ques* 
tion ?" " 'Cause the other day I asked Jane what 
made her back stick out so, and she said * hush ! ' " 

Mr. B., did you say or did you not say what I said 
you said, because C. said you said you never did say 
what I said you said ; now if you said you did not 
say what I said you said, what then did you say ? 

"Ma'am," said a quack to a nervous old lady, 
" yours is a scrutunary complaint." " What is that ?" 
" It is the dropping of the nerves. The nerves hav- 
ing fallen into the pizarintum, the chest becomes 
torberous, the head goes tizarizzen, tizarizzen." 
" Oh, Doctor, you have described my feelings ex- 
actly ! " 

" Mith Thimmoth," said a lisping little fellow of 
five, " I'm alwath real glad when you come a vithit- 
ing to our houth." " Are you, my little dear ; you 
are fond of me, then ?" " No, that ain't it, Mith 
Thimmoth; but 'cauth then we alwath have two 
kindth of pieth." 

10 
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" Mr. Green," said a tolerably dressed female the 
other day, entering a grocery store in which were 
several customers, " have you any fresh corned 
pork ?'* " Yes, ma'am." " How much is this 
sugar a pound ?" " One shilling, ma'am." " Let 
me have," she continued, lowering her voice, " half 
a pint of gin, and charge it as sugar on the book." 

" Molly," said a lady to her servant, " I think 
you'll never set the river on fire." " Indade, ma'am," 
innocently replied Molly, " I'd never be after doing 
anything so wicked — I'd be burning up all the little 
fishes." 

" My son," said an old lady, " how must Jonah 
have felt when the whale swallowed him ? " "A 
little down in the mouth I suppose," was young 
hopeful's reply. 

" Napoleon Alexis Dobbs, come up here and say 
your lesson. What makes boys grow ? " — " It is the 
rain, sir." 

" Why do not men grow ? " — " Because they carry 
an umbrella, which keeps off the rain." 

" What makes a young man and woman fall in 
love ? " — " Because one of 'em has a heart of steel, 
and t'other has a heart of flint, and when they comes 
together they strike fire, and that is love." 

" That's right. Now you may go and plague the 
gals." 

" Nephew," said a down-east farmer to a lop-sided 
youth who had been quartered on him for the last 
six weeks, and resisted all gentle hints that his stay 
had been prolonged quite sufficiently, " I am afraid 
you'll never come to see me again." "Why, uncle, 
how can you say so? Don't I come to see you 
every winter." " Yes, but I am afraid you'll never 
go away ! " 
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Never nod to an acquaintance at an auction. We 
did so once, and when the sale closed we found 
four broken chairs, six cracked flower pots, and a 
knock-kneed bedstead knocked down to us. What 
we intended as nods to a friend had been taken by 
the auctioneer as bids for the kitchen furniture. 

Ned Buntline says that the women ought to make 
a pledge not to kiss a man that uses tobacco, and it 
would soon break up the practice ; and a friend of 
ours says they ought also to pledge themselves to 
kiss every man that don't use it, and we go for that 
too. — By a bachelor. 

Never pay a bill on first presentation : it would 
look as if you were ostentatious of honesty. At 
the second time of presenting you may consider 
about it, and say, " Call again." Third or fourth 
time you may be either not at home or out of 
money ; and should the creditor call a fifth, you 
may have fair reason to be offended at his pertina- 
city, and not pay the bill at all. 

Now I ax you fellers who's the best citterzen ? him 
as supports guvernment or him as doesn't ? Why, 
him as does, in course. We support guvernment, 
we fellows. Every man as drinks grog supports 
guvernment — that is, if he lickers at a licensed 
house. Every blessed drop of licker he swallows 
there is a taxed to pay the salary of some of them 
ere great bigwigs. 'Spose we was to quit drinking, 
why guvernment must fail — it couldn't help it, 
nohow. That's the werry reason I drinks. If I 
follered my own inclernation I'd rather drink but- 
termilk, or ginger pop, or soder water. But I 
lickers for the good of my country, to set an exam- 
ple of patriotism and wirtuous self-denial to the 
rising generation. 
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Never chew your words. Open your mouth, and 
let the voice come out A fop once asked, " Can 
fortichude, gratichude, or quietchude, dwell with a 
man who is a stranger to rectichude ? " 

Never did Paddy utter a better bull than did an 
honest John, who, being asked by a friend, " Has 
your sister got a son or a daughter?" answered, 
" Positively I do not yet know whether I am an uncle 
or an aunty 

New York Puck says another relic of the classic 
ages was found in that city, being a dog's collar 
supposed to have belonged to Julius Caesar, from 
the fact of having his name engraved upon it / 



" Now, papa, tell me what is humbug ? " " It is," 
replied papa, " when mamma pretends to be very 

fond of me, and puts no buttons on my shirt ! " 

• 

" No, Catherine," said Patrick to his wife, " you 
never catch a fib coming out of my mouth." " You 
may well say that," replied Kate, " they fly out so 
fast, that nobody can catch 'em." 

Neighbor Jones went to dinner the other day ; he 
found one of his apprentices in the kitchen, quietly 
rolling up his sleeves. ** What are you going to 
do ? " said Jones. " Oh," quietly responded the 
boy, " I am going to dive down into that pot, to see 
if I can find the meat that this soup was made 
from ! " 

" Oh, ma ! do you know Fm top but two, in my 
class at school now? " " Dear girl ! your papa will 
be so delighted. Do you hear, my dear R. ? Belle 
is at the top but two of her class ? " — " Indeed, my 
love; I'm very glad of it; pray. Belle, how many 
are there in your class ? " — " Three, papa." 
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" Oh, Sandy ! Sandy ! " said the Laird o' Linn at 
his man's burial, " I could hae trusted you wi' un- 
told gold — ^but no' wi' unmeasured whiskey." 

** Off she goes!" said Mrs. Smith to her spouse, 
as they started by the railway train from Dover. 
" There you are wrong," said Smith, " for this is the 
mail train /^* 

" One word more and I have done." How we 
dread to hear this expression from the lips of a 
speaker at public meetings ! It's always a sure sign 
that he is bracing up for a fresh start ! 

" Oh, yis ! oh, yis ! " cried an Irishman in the 
street a few days since, ringing a bell, " lost, be- 
tween twilve o'clock and McKinney's store on Mar- 
ket street, a large brass kay. I'll not be afther tellin' 
ye what it was, but it was the kay to the bank, shure." 

" Oh ! mother," said a little fellow, " I have got 
such a bad headache and sore throat, too, that I 
don't believe I can go to school to-day." — ** Have 
you, my dear?" asked the mother; "well, you 
shall stay at home and take some medicine'' — " It's 
no matter," retorted the shrewd urchin ; " I guess 
I can go to school ; I've got 'em, but they don't hurt 
me!" 

On a board in the garden of Mrs. Elizabeth 
Thomas, is to be seen the following : — " Take notice 
all Polltree that will be seen on this Primisis will 
be devoured by John Thomas." 

" Our prospects is very dark," said Break, the 
baker, on the occasion of the recent rise in flour. 
"Yes," said Mrs. Muggins, " and so is your bread, 
but," said that estimable lady, looking benignantly 
on him, through her specs, " your loaves- are light 
enough." 
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One that affected to be rich and powerful, if he 
went abroad and met any one well dressed and of 
rank would shrink back and conceal himself; and, 
if asked why he did so, would say, " My cousins 
and connections are so numerous, 'tis quite trouble- 
some," etc. He and his friend meeting a beggar 
one day, his friend, who had been disgusted by his 
airs, mimicking his manner and shrinking back, ex- 
claimed, " My cousins and connections, etc." 
" Pray," says the quality gentleman, in surprise, 
" how came you to have a cousin in this state ? " 
— "Why," says he, " all the respectable persons we 
meet you take to yourself; — I have nobody else 
left." 

One person having asked another if he believed 
in the appearance of spirits, " No," was the reply, 
" but I believe in their disappearance ^ for I missed 
a bottle of whiskey last night" 

One day as Judge Parsons was jogging along on 
horseback, over a destitute road, he came upon a 
log-hut, dirty, smoky, and wretched. He stopped 
to contemplate the too evident poverty of the scene. 
A poor, half-starved fellow, with uncombed hair and 
unshaven beard, thrust his head through a square 
hole, which served for a window, with, " I say, 
Judge, I ain't so poor as you thinks me to be, for 
I don't own this ere land." 

" Oh, mother," said a very little child, " M^r. S 

does love aunt Lucy — he sits by her — he whispers 
to her — and he hugs her." — " Why, Edward, your 
aunt does not suffer that, does she ? " — *' Suffer it ! 
yes, mother, she likes it." 

One man, reprimanding another, said that he 
talked like a fool. " True," he replied ; " but it is 
that you may understand me." 
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One day, in the county of Limerick, a gentleman 
of humane feelings and religious principles saw a 
man lashing his horse at a most furious raite, and at 
the same time uttering oaths and curses at the poor 
animal with each fresh application of the whip. 
" My good friend," said the gentleman, stepping up 
to him, '* my good friend, do you not know that 
it is not only very cruel to be lashing your horse 
in that way, but very absurd to be making use of 
those oaths to him ; for the poor animal does not 
understand a single word of that sort of language ? " 
"An* sure then, yer honor, it's his own fault if he 
doesn't, for he hears enough of it every day." 

"Our carrier, in his perambulations in serving 
subscribers last week, informs us, that in • a village 
or settlement called * Hardscrabble ' county, he 
asked a woman if she would like to have a paper 
left. Her reply was, * No, indeed, we are wicked 
enough^as it is ! ' " 

On a stall in Fulton Market, last week, a few live 
lobsters were exposed for sale. A stranger, unac- 
quainted with ichthyology, came along, and turning 
over the dormant " animals," asked the price ; at the 
same time raising one of them to a close proximity 
with his nose. " Whew f " said the fellow, " I'll hev 
you prosecuted — it smells / " At this instant the 
lobster's claw closing with a ** whack ! " fastened it- 
self firmly upon the gentleman's nose ! The fish- 
monger's wife placed her arms akimbo in triumph, 
and simply asked the gentleman with a chuckle, 
" Who shmells now, mister f " 

Once on a time, at a celebration, somewhere, a 
poor man offered the following toast : — " Here is a 
health to poverty; it sticks by when all other 
friends forsake us ! " 
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Over the garden fence of a ladies* seminary, in 
the neighborhood of London, there is painted in 
large characters : — " Man traps set on these prem- 
ises." A wag, who was passing, chalked beneath 
the notice — " Vir Ginsy Whereupon he was taken 
before a magistrate by a police officer. Being put 
upon his defence for thus defacing the wall of a re- 
spectable establishment, he argued that Vir was the 
Latin for Man, and Gin the English for Trap : ergo, 
that Virgin was only another word for Mantrap. — 
He was discharged with a caution against being 
over-witty in future. 

One John M'Cuen, of Pawtucket, having posted 
his better half, she replies in the Gazette as follows : 
— " My husband has posted me as having left his 
bed and board. I wish simply to say that he never 
had any. All the beds to which he lays claim were 
given me by my father." 

"Old age is coming upon me rapidly," as the 
urchin said, when he was stealing apples from an 
old man's garden, and saw the owner coming, horse- 
whip in hand. 

One of the worst things to fat on is Envy. In 
our opinion, it is as difficult for a grudging man to 
raise a double-chin, as it is for a bankrupt to raise a 
loan. Plumpness comes not from roast beef, but 
from a good heart and a cheerful disposition. 

One day last week a man living in Camden was 
indignantly complaining that his knife had been 
stolen, till at last one of his neighbors, whose garden 
had been robbed a short time previous, said to him, 
" Hold your tongue, old boy, I found your knife 
amongst my cabbages ; how came it there ? " The 
fellow was struck dumb. 
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Once upon a time, as all love stories begin, a 
young gentleman of rank and wealth laid siege to 
the heart of the daughter of the famous Colonel 
Crockett ; and finding favor in the eyes of the lady, 
he wrote to the father, requesting his permission 
for their immediate union. The following character- 
istic reply was promptly acted upon: ''Congress 
Hally Washington. — Dear Sir, — I received your let- 
ter. Go a-head ! — David Crockett^ 

* Once upon a time, a subordinate functionary was 
complaining to a high authority of the lowness of 
his desk, little doubting that the necessary alteration 
would be granted to his wishes ; when his dream 
of comfort was suddenly broken by the reply, "Oh, 
yes ! we must get a shorter clerk!' There were two 
ways of adjusting the regulations of clerk and desk : 
the complainer had thought of only one. 

One day last week a merchant in Milk street, 
Jersey City, ordered a clerk, of seventeen or eigh- 
teen, whom he had just received into his counting- 
house, to take off an account from the books with 
all dispatch. Soon after, hearing him scratching 
out something from the ledger, the merchant in- 
quired what he was doing; to which he replied 
that he was taking ^the account, but his knife was 
so darned dull that it would take all the afternoon 
to get it off ! 

" Papa, why don*t they give the telegraph wires 
a dose of gin ? " " Why, my child ? "— " Because 
the papers say they are out of order, and mamma 
always takes gin when she is out of order." 

" Pa, has dogs got wings ?" — " Wings ? No, 
child ! Don't you know better than that ?"— " Why, 
pa, this paper says a big dog flew at him and bit 
him. So, I guess dogs is got wings, too." 
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" Pa, do storms ever make malt liquors ? " " No, 
child ; why do you ask ? " " Because I heard ma 
tell Jane to bring in the clothes, for a storm was 
brewing." 

" Please, ma'am, to give me a Christmas box," 
said a ragged little urchin, entering a pastrycook's 
shop. " What claim have you upon me ? " replied 
she. " I never saw you before." " Why, please 
ma'am, Fs the boy wot looks in at the vinder hevery 
morning, to see wot o'clock it is ven hi goes to 
work." 

"Pappy, have guns got legs?' — "No, James." 
" How do they kick then ? " Exit Mary, with Jim- 
my in her arms, while pappy falls fainting upon a 
sofa. 

"Pa," said a Devonshire boy, " what is punctu- 
ation ? " — " It's the art of putting the stops, my 
child." "Then I wish you would go down in the cel- 
lar and punctuate the spiggot of the cider barrel, as 
the cider is running all over the floor." 

" Papa," said a Baltimore miss to her father, 
"where do they catch red herrings?" "Oh, my 
dear," replied he, " in the Red Sea to be sure." 

" Pay me that five dollars you owe me, Mr. Mal- 
"" rooney," said a village attorney. " For what ? " 
" For the opinion you had of me." " Faith, I never 
had any opinion of you in all my life." 

" Prisoner," said one of the magistrates at a petty 
session held a few days since, not far from Banbury 
— " Prisoner, you are charged with aiding and abet- 
ting at a prize-fight." — " Please, sir, I'll take my 
Gospel oath I didn't bet a farthing upon it," was the 
reply. 
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Pat Logan was an emigrant, who left the shores 
of the Lififey for those of the Susquehanna. It 
was the evening of a summer's day, and as he sat 
by the shining river, with his eyes fixed upon a 
creek, he espied a turtle emerging from the stream. 
" Och, murder ! " he exclaimed, in botheration and 
perturbation, "och, murder! that ever I should come 
to America to see a snuff-box walk ! " 

" Pa, do cannons grow ? " — " No, you simpleton ; 
but why do you ask that ? " — " Because the paper 
says as how the French have planted some all round 
Rome.". — " Well, come to think of it, sonny, cannons 
will sometimes shoot if they are planted ; and I have 
heard of their yielding grape," he added with a smile 
of satisfaction, as he fumbled his pockets for a penny, 
to reward the boy for being the innocent occasion 
of such a wise observation. 

" Pa," said a little fellow the other day, " was Job 
an editor ? " — " Why, Sammy ?" — " Because the 
Bible says, he had much trouble, and was a man of 
sorrow all the days of his life." 

Pat, arriving at an inn after night, went to bed, 
and was called up in two or three hours to renew 
his journey by coach. "What will you charge," 
said he, " for the bit of lodging ? " " Two bits," 
was the reply. *** Sure," he rejoined, " an* it was 
lucky I had to rise so airly; for if Td slept till morn- 
ing, rd not have had the money to pay my bill." 

People^s toes are like oaks when they bear ache- 
corns, 

" Represent me," said a gentleman to his artist, 
" with a book in my hand, and reading aloud. Paint 
my servant, also, in one corner, where^he cannot be 
seen, but in such a manner that he may hear me 
when I call him." 
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" Recollect, sir/' said a tavern-keeper to a gentle^ 
man who was about leaving his house without pay- 
ing the " reckoning," *' recollect, sir, if you lose your 
purse, you didn't pull it out hereJ' 

" Really," said Mrs. Plainheart's nineteenth cousin, 
after a six weeks' visitation, ** I fear if I stay much 
longer you will be made twice glad when I go." — 
** Have no fears on that score," was the reply, " I 
assure you I haven't yet been made once glad." 

Railway Official: You'd better not smoke, sir ! — 
Traveller: That's what my friends say. 

Railway Official: But you musttCt smoke, sir ! — 
Traveller: So my doctor tells me. 

Railway Official (indignantly): But you shan't 
smoke, sir! — Traveller: Ah! just what my wife 
says. — Punch, 

" Sally," said a lover to his intended, " give us a 
kiss, will you, Sally?" " No, I shan't," said Sally; 
''help yourself y 

"Sally Jones, have you done that sum I set 
you ? " 

" No, thir ; I can't do it." 

"Can't do it! I'm ashamed of you. Why, at 
your age I could do any sum that was set me. I 
hate that word can't! for there is no sum that can't 
be done, I tell you.'* 

" I think, thir, I know a thum you can't thifer out." 

" Ha ! well, Sally, let's hear it." 

" It ith thith, thir : — If one apple cauthed the ruin 
of the whole human rath, how many thuch will it 
take to make a barrel of thider, sir ? " 

" Miss Sally Jones, you may return to your pars- 
ing lesson."—" Yeth, thir." 

" Short visits are the best,'* as the fly said when 
he lit on the stove. 
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Speaking of wags — what is more " waggish " than 
a dog's tail when he is pleased ? Speaking of tails 
— ^we always like those that end well — Hoggs* for 
instance. Speaking of hogs — we saw one of those 
animals the other day lying in the gutter, and in the 
one opposite a well-dressed man ; the first one had 
a ring in his nose, and the latter a ring on his finger. 
The man was drunk, the hog was sober. "A hog 
is known by the company he keeps," thought we ; 
so thought Mr. Porker, and off he went. Speaking 
of " going off" — ^puts us in mind of a gun we once 
owned. It " went off" one night, and we have not 
seen it since. Speaking of guns reminds us of 
powder. We saw a lady yesterday with so much 
of it on her face that she was refused admission into 
an omnibus for fear of an explosion. 

Said Jack to Bill, " How many legs would a calf 
have, calling the tail one ? " " Five," answered 
John. "No, it wouldn't; for calling the tail one 
wouldn't make it so." 

Some young Americans, travelling on horseback 
among the White Mountains, became inordii^tely 
thirsty, and stopped for milk at a house by the road- 
side. They emptied every basin that was offered, 
and still wanted more. The woman of the house 
at length brought an enormous bowl of milk, and 
set it down on the table, saying, " One would think, 
gentlemen, you had never been weaned." 

"Sure, and I'm heir to a splindid estate under my 
father's will. When he died, he ordered my elder 
brother to divide the house wid me ; and by St. 
Patrick he did it — for he tuck the inside himself, 
and gave me the outside." 

Seeing through a Man. — Paradoxical as it may 
appear, the greatest bore has always the smallest 
calibre. 
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Sir William B being at a parish meeting, 

made some proposals that were objected to by a 
farmer. Highly enraged, " Sir," says he to the 
farmer, ** do you know that I have been to two uni- 
versities, and at two colleges in each university ? " 
" Well, sir," said the farmer, " what of that ? I had 
a calf that sucked two cows, and the observation I 
made was, the more he sucked, the greater calf he 
grew." 

Snooks was advised to get his life insured. " Won't 
do it," said he; "it would be just my luck to live 
for ever, if I should." Mrs. Snooks merely said, 
" Well, I wouldn't, my dear." 

Some ten years since, a man living near Ardmore 
was suspected of poaching, and received a summons 
to appear before the magistrates. Puzzled what to 
do, his wife took out the baby from the cradle, and 
rocked him in it ; he then went before the magis- 
trates, and swore he had not touched a gun or a 
wire since he was rocked in the cradle, and got 
clear. 

Seth has been experimenting in horticulture lately, 
and having been eminently successful in raising a 
goodly crop of corns, called at Breck's agricultural 
warehouse to purchase a boot-tree — designing to 
grow his own boots. 

Some years ago (the day was hot as Africa), I 
observed two men working hard, sinking a well; 
they had got down about ten feet, and were appar- 
ently finding sand drier and still more dry. The 
only apparent moisture was the sweat of the brow, 
which was most copious. " Do you expect to find 
water here?" — " Och, please your honor, I'm afeared 
we shall." — "Afraid to find water ! why, what are 
you looking for ? " — " O, your honor, I'd like to find 
beer jist for wanst." 
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Some Mormons at Dunfermline have been claim- 
ing credit for the cure of a blind man. The remedy, 
it seems, was as simple as it was effectual. The 
patient, who was " blind (drunk),'* was deprived of 
his whiskey. 

*^ Sir," said a market man to Johnny, " you stole 
a pair of ducks from my wagon." " What do you 
mean by telling me I stole your ducks ? " "I mean 
as I say — you stole the ducks." " No, didn't steal 
'em — when I took 'em I winked, just as I do when 
I buy thing^ at an auction." 

"Some are hated for being rich, and some are 
hated for being .poor, so that I think a mean is the 
best," said an old cynic to his better half ** Well," 
says she, " I believe the mean folks do make out the 
best." 

" Shon," said a Dutchman, " you may say what 
you please 'pout pad neighbors ; I have had te vorst 
neighbors as never was. Mine pigs and mine hens 
come home mit dere ears split, and todder day two 
of them come home missing'* 

Silsbee, the comedian, in one of his farces, says, 
that the United States are bounded on the north by 
the Aurora Borealis, on the east by the Rising Sun, 
on the west by the horizon, and on the south by — 
" as far as we choose to go." 

Some time since, a person in the neighborhood 
of Keswick, having several hives of bees to dispose 
of, and being desirous to attract purchasers, caused 
a placard to be printed, announcing a sale, with 
these extraordinary head-lines : " Extensive sale of 
live-stock, comprising not less than one hundred 
and forty thousand head, with an unlimited right 
of pasturage." 
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Soon after the Copemican system of astronomy 
began to be generally understood, an old farmer 
went to his parson with the following inquiry: — 
" Dr. T., do you believe in the new story they tell 
about the earth moving round the sun ? " " Yes, 
certainly." " Do you think it is according to the 
Scriptures? If it's true, how could Joshua com- 
mand the sun to stand still ? " " Umph ! " quoth 
the parson, " Joshua commanded the sun to stand 
still, did he ? "— " Yes."—" Well, it stood still, did it 
not ? " — " Yes." — " Very well. Did you ever hear 
that he set it a going qgain ? " • 

Some wag took a drunken fellow, and putting 
him into a coffin with the lid so that he could raise 
it, placed him in a graveyard, and waited to see the 
effect. After a short time the fumes of the liquor 
left him ; and his position being rather confined, he 
sat upright, and, after looking around, exclaimed, 
"Well, I'm the first that's riz! or else I'm con- 
foundedly belated ! " 

Swift once attempted, in a humorous mood, to 
prove that all things were governed by the word 
led. He said, " Our noblemen and hard-drinkers 
are pimp-/^^ — physicians and pulses are k^-led — 
their patients and oranges are ^il-led — a new-mar- 
ried man and an ass are hridQ-led — ^an old-married 
man and a packhorse are saddled — cats and dice are 
vdX'led — swine and nobility are sty-led — ^a maiden 
and a tinder-box are spark-/^^." 

"Sir," said a saloon-keeper to a man notorious 
for never speaking the truth, "you have taken away 
my character." " How so ? " said the other. " I 
never in my life mentioned your name." " No 
matter for that," rejoined Boniface ; " before you 
came here I was reckoned the greatest liar in the 
place." 
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" Susan, stand up and let me see what you have 
learned. What does c-h-a-i-r spell ? " — " I don't 
know, marm.*' 

" Why you ignorant critter ! What do you always 
sit on ? "— " Oh, marm, I don't like to tell." 

" What on airth is the matter with the gal — tell 
us, what is it ? "— *' I don't like to tell— it was Bill 
Grass's knees, but he never kissed me but twice ! " 

"Airthquakes and apple-sarce ! " exclaimed the 
school-mistress, as she fainted. 

Spurzheim was lecturing on phrenology: "What 
is to be conceived the organ of drunkenness?" said 
the professor. " The barrel organ," interrupted Ban- 
nister. 

" Simon, do you know what drawback is, of which 
the papers speak?" — "To be sure. Mr. Jones's 
money drawer was stolen, and yesterday he found 
his drawer back, in its place, but not a single half- 
penny in it. That's what they mean, I s'pose." 

"Sambo, whar you get dat watch you wear to 
meetin' las* Sunday ? " — " How you know I hab 
watch ? " — " Bekase I seed the chain hang out de 
pocket in front." — " Go 'way, nigger ! S'pose you 
see halter 'round my neck, you tink dar is horse 
inside ob me ? " 

" Stranger," said a benighted American traveller 
(who had been wending his toilsome march through 
briar and brake, through bramble and thicket), as he 
came upon a raw-looking genius at the door of a log 

hut, " which is the road to ? " " There's two 

roads," responded the fellow. " Well, which is the 
best ? " " Ain't much difference : both on 'em in- 
farnal bad. Take which you will, afore you've got 
half way, you'll wish you'd tuck t'other." 
II 
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" Skip the hard words, honey dear," said an Irish 
school-mistress to one of her pupils, " they're only 
the names of some foreign countries, and ye's never 
will be in *em." 

Somebody, who writes more truthfully than poet- 
ically, says — "An angel without money is not 
thought so much of now-a-days as a devil with a 
bag full of dollars." 

"Shall I cut this loin of mutton saddle-way ? " 
said a host to his guest " No," replied the latter, 
•'by all means cut it drid/e-way, for then I may 
chance to g'ei a bit in my mouthy 

• " Sam," said a mother to one of her " wery obedi- 
ent" sons one day, "how many logs have you 
sawed, eh ? " " Why, marm, when I get this and 
three other ones done, TU have done four." 

" See here, mister, don't you want tew buy some- 
thing in my line tew-day ? IVe got a new machine 
for picking bones out of fishes. Now I tell you it's 
a leetle the damdest thing you ever did see. All 
yew have tew dew, is, to set it on the table, and 
turn a crank, and the fish flies rite down your throat, 
and the bones rite down the other way. Well, there 
was a country * greenhorn ' got hold of it the other 
day, and he got turnin' the crank the wrong way, 
and I tell you, the way the bones flew down that ar 
feller's throat couldn't be beat ; why it stuck that 
feller so full of bones, that he couldn't get his shirt 
off for a hull week." 

Shields' Doctor (looking learned, and speaking 
slow): "Well, mariner, which tooth do you want 
extracted? Is it a molar or an incisor?" — Jack 
(short and sharp) : " It's in the upper tier, on the 
larboard side. Bear a hand, you swab ; for it's 
nipping my jaw like a big lobster!" 



so. 

« 
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"Sally, don't I like you?"—" La, Jim, I reckon 



But don't you know it, Sally? Don't you think 
Fd tear the eyes out of any tom-cat that dares to 
look at you for a second?" — "I s'spect you 
would." 

"Well, the fact of 'it is, Sally, I "—"Now 

don't, Jim ; you're too sudden." 

"And, Sally, I want you to "—"Don't say 

anything more now ; I will " 

" But it must be done immediately ; I want 
you to——" — "Oh, hush! don't, don't say any 



more " 



"I want you to-night to get " — ^" What! so 

soon ? Oh, no — impossible I Father and mother 
would be angry at me." 

" How ? be mad for doing me such a favor as to 
m " — " Yes, dear me ! Oh, what a feeling." 

" But there is some mistake ; for all I want to 
have you do, is to mend my irowsersf** 

Sally could hear no more. She threw up her 
arms, and, screaming hysterically, fainted away as 
dead as a log. 

Some of the druggists of this city are excellent 
fellows, and witty at times, particularly at night. 
One of them on a cold night, last winter, was awak- 
ened by a terrible rapping at the door. Going down 
he found^a poor fellow who wanted to purchase a 
dose of salts. The shop was entered, the dose pre- 
pared, and a half dime put into the drawer. " How 
much did you make by that operation?" asked his 
wife, as he got into bed. " Four cents," was the reply. 
"A shame it is," returned the irritated dame, " for 
a man to disturb your rest for a dose of salts ! " 
" Recollect, my love," said the druggist, " that one 
dose of salts will disturb the man's rest more than 
it has mine!" 
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Smith. — " I say, Brown, why do you wear that 
shocking bad hat ? " 

Brown, — " Because my wife declares she won't go 
out with me till I get a new one ! " 

" Sam/' said a lady to an American milk-boy, 
"I guess, from the looks of. your milk, that your 
mother put dirty water in it." " No, she didn't, 
nuther. I seed her draw it clean out of the well 
•fore she put it in." 

The following is a western editor's thanksgiving 
sermon: "Since last year at this time we have 
licked one nation and fed another, of about the 
same population. We have killed a few thousand 
Mexicans, and saved the lives of ten times as many 
Irishmen ; so that there remains a handsome thanks- 
giving balance in our favor." 

To what part of the world should our hungry 
population prefer to emigrate ? — ^To the Sandwich 
Islands. 

" There is a well-known custom prevailing in our 
criminal courts, of assigning counsel to such pris- 
oners as have no one to defend them. On one 
occasion, the court finding a man accused of theft, 
and without counsel, said to a lawyer who was pre- 
sent, * Mr. , please to withdraw with the pris- 
oner, confer with him, and then give him si^ch coun- 
sel as may be best for his interest' The lawyer and 
his client then withdrew ; and in fifteen or twenty 
minutes the lawyer returned into court alone. 

* Where is the prisoner ? ' asked the court. * He 
has gone, your honor,' said the hopeful legal 'limb.* 

* Your honor told me to give him the beist advice I 
could for his interest, and, as he said he was guilty, 
I thought the best counsel I could offer him was to 
"cut" and run; which he took at once/" 
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"This animal," said an itinerant showman, "is 
the royal African hyena, measuring fourteen feet 
from the tip of his nose to the end of his tail, and 
the same distance back again, making in all twenty- 
eight feet. He cries in the woods in the night sea- 
son like a human being in distress, and then de- 
vours all that comes to his assistance — a sad instance 
of the depravity of human nature." 

There is a celebrated pianist in New York who 
rejoices in the cognomen of Kosowzwoozbvoloc- 
schzchi. We should like to hear him set his own 
name to music, and sing it. 

"The boy at the head of the class will state what 
were the dark ages of the world." Boy hesitates. 
" Next. Master Jones, can you tell me what the 
dark ages were?" "I guess they were the ages 
before spectacles were invented." " Go to your 
seat." 

Take a single young lady, and place a looking- 
glass before her, when you will find the glass indi- 
cate " fair." There will be an indication of " change " 
should a young gentleman be assiduous in his inten- 
tions ; if broken off, her eyes will foretell " much 
wet." 

The man who undertook to reason a fanatic out 
of his lunacy has gone to Smith's Island to dig the 
ship canal with a spoon. He is a brother of the 
young gentleman who made a fortune by splitting 
rocks with a razor, at the new town (some twenty 
or thirty years off) of Florence, on the Delaware. 

" There is no truth in men," said a lady in com- 
pany; "they are like musical instruments, which 
sound a variety of tones." "In other words^ 
madam," said a wit, " you believe that all men 2lre 
lyres'* 
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" That's a werry knowing hanimal of yours," said 
a visitor to the keeper of an elephant. 

" Very," was the cool rejoinder. 

" He performs strange tricks and hantics, does 
he?" inquired the cockney, eying the animal 
through his glass. 

"Surprising!" retorted the keeper. "We've 
learned him to put money in that box you see 
away up there. Try him with a dollar." (The 
cockney handed the elephant a dollar; and, sure 
enough, he took it in his trunk, and placed it in a 
box high out of reach.) 

"Well, that is very hextraordinary — hastonish- 
ing, truly!" said the green one, opening his eyes. 
" Now let's see him take it out, and 'and it back." 

*'We never learns him that trick',* retorted the 
keeper, with a roguish leer, and then turned away 
to stir up the monkeys and punch the hyenas. 

There is a village out West so healthy that people 
can't die there, but are obliged to go to the next 
town if they are tired of living; and there were two 
men who lived there to be " so old " that " they did 
not know who they were," and nobody could tell 
them. 

" There are tricks in all trades but ours," as the 
lawyer said to his client An honest rustic went 
into the shop of a Quaker to buy a hat, for which 
five dollars were demanded. He offered two and a 
half "As I live," said the Quaker, " I cannot afford 
to give it thee at that price." "As you live," ex- 
claimed the countryman, " then live more moder- 
ately, and be hanged to you ! " " Friend ! " said the 
Quaker, "thou shalt have the hat for nothing. I 
have sold hats for twenty years, and my trick was 
never found out till now." 
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The apt reply of a distinguished scholar to a 
benefactor of the institution of learning with which 
he was connected, when an increase of the library 
was the subject of discussion, deserves perpetual 
remembrance. "We need more books," said the 
professor. " More books ! " exclaimed the mer- 
chant ; " why, have you read through all that you 
have already?" "O no, I never expect to read 
them "all." "Why, then, do you want more?^ 
"Pray, sir, did you ever read your dictionary 
through ? " " Certainly not." " Well^ a library is 
my dictionary." 

• 

The conversation at Holland House turning upon 
first love, Tom Moore compared it to a potato, 
"because it shoots from the eyes." " Or rather," 
exclaimed Byron, " because it becomes all the less 
by paring-,'* 

Tom, during a recent tour in Niagara in company 
with Smash, saw an Indian hewing a small piece of 
timber, with a view to making canes. " Pray, sir,** 
said Smash, "to what tribe do you belong?" — 
"The Chip-a-way tribe," replied the Indian, with- 
out looking up to give his interrogator even one 
smile. 

The proprietor of a bone mill advertises that 
" Parties sending their own bones to be ground will 
find their orders attended to with punctuality and 
despatch." 

" The ladies of Philadelphia," says Burritt's Chris- 
tian Citizen^ " have adopted the fashion of wearing 
silk sacks — an idea said to be borrowed from the 
Oriental custom of putting all surplus ladies into 
sacks." How ungallant! Can there be surplus 
ladies? 
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Two gardeners, who were neighbors, had their 
crops of early peas killed by the frost. One of 
them came to condole with the other. "Ah ! " cried 
he, "how unfortunate! Do you know, neighbor, 
that I have done nothing but fret ever since ? But 
bless me you seem to have a fine healthy crop com- 
ing up. What are these?" "Why these are what 
I sowed immediately after my loss." " What! com- 
ing up already?" said the fretter. "Yes," replied 
the other " while you were fretting, I was work- 
mg. 

The proverb says that " Idleness covers a man 
with rags." An Irish schoolmaster thought the 
sentence might be improved ; in consequence of 
which he wrote for his pupil : " Idleness covers a 
man with nakedness." 

There was a great " Indian Council," the other 
day, within the limits of the Cfleek nation, at which 
the United States Republic was represented by civil 
and military officers. " Black Dog," the chief of 
the Osages, a strapping savage of seven feet, con- 
sumed twelve pounds of beef per day for four days, 
and then fell to eight pounds per day. In reply to 
the speeches of the Yankees, he sensibly said, 
"Brothers, your talk is good, but your beef is 
better." 

There was a man who sat up two nights and a 
day, looking on the game of double dummy at 
whist. When one of the players happened to 
observe that he must be a great amateur of the 
game, he answered that he did not know one card 
from another. "And what in the world have you 
been looking on at our game for two nights and a 
day?" asked the astonished player. "Oh," said he, 
" I have nothing to go home to but my wife." 



JOURNAL OF SOLOMON SIDESPLITTER, 169 

Two servants, who had lived many years together, 
with an old gentleman in Northamptonshire, were 
one evening sitting by the kitchen fire, when the 
bachelor said to the maid, " Hannah, you and I 
have lived many years together, and been very com- 
fortable ; master gets very old and shaky, and can't 
last long ; and when he dies we shouldn't like to 
part. So suppose we be married ; we've saved a bit 
money apiece, and when master's gone should do 
on a bit of land. What sayest, yes or no, at once?" 
Hannah replied, " No, Peter, I'd rather not." Peter 
said no more about it. The next night the same 
parties sat in the same place. After a little time, 
Hannah said, " Peter, I've been thinking about 
what you said last night, and have altered my 
mind." Peter answered in three words, "So 
have I." 

The other day, at Philadelphia, a thief stole 
twenty-eight wedding-rings from a shop window, 
and got clear off. The shopkeeper wishes he may 
get a wife with every ring. 

Teacher. — " What part of speech is the word egg ? " 
Boy (hesitating). — " Noun, sir." 

Teacher, — "What is its gender?" Boy (per- 
plexed).—" Can't tell, sir." 

Teacher. — " Is it masculine, feminine, or neuter?" 
Boy (looking sharp). — " Can't say, sir, till it's 
hatched." 

Teacher, — ^" Well, then, my lad, can you tell me 
the case?" Boy (quickly). — "Oh, yes, it is the 
shell, sir." 

" These are excellent oysters," said a lady, the 
other evening. " Indeed," said a friend ; " I am 
surprised to hear you say so ; for I have observed 
you running them down this half-hour," 
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The celebrated Dr. Hunter is said to have made 
but one pun in his life. In demonstrating the jaw- 
bone, he observed that the bone was known to 
abound in proportion to the want of brains. Some 
students at the time were talking instead of attend- 
ing to the lecture, upon which he exclaimed : " Gen- 
tlemen, let us have more intellect and X^ssjaw^ 

" Tom, tell me the greatest lie now you ever told 
in your life, and I'll give you a glass of cider." *' Mel 
J. never told a lie ! " " Boy, draw the cider." 

The other day, one of widow B.'s admirers was 
complaining of the toothache. Mrs. B.'s smart boy 
immediately spoke up — " Well, sir ; why don't you 
do as ma does ? She takes her teeth out and puts 
'em back whenever she wants to." A few minutes 
afterwards, the boy was whipped on some pretence 
or other. 

" There's poor Hardy Lee called again," said Mrs. 
Muggins, on a trip to Boston. The wind was 
ahead, and the vessel had to beat up, and the order 
to put up the helm " hard a lee " had been heard 
through the night. " Hardy Lee, again ! I declare, 
I should think the poor creetur would be com- 
pletely exasperated with fatigue; and Fm certain 
he hasn't eat a blessed mouthful of anything all the 
while. Captain, do call the poor creetur down, or 
natur can't stand it." There was a tremor in her 
voice as indignant humanity found utterance. 

Two maidens-of-all-work, meeting in the street 
the other morning, had the following brief but 
pointed colloquy: "Well, Sally; how are you?" 
" Oh, capital ; my master has got the gout, and 
cannot wear his boots, so I haven't got to clean 
them of a morning." " Oh, what luck i " 
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The captain of a trading-vessel having some con- 
traband goods on board, and which he wished to 
land, said to a wharfinger (whom he knew) : " If I 
were to put a sovereign upon each of your eyes, 
could you see ?" The answer was : " No ; and if I 
had another upon my mouth, I could not speak." 

The editor of the Observer solemnly observed 
the other day: "What we anticipated some time 
ago, either has taken place or will soon occur." 

The weather has been "all hot" in America. 
The Albany Knickerbocker says : " We saw a woman 
do her ironing with no other fuel than the sunshine. 
When we came away she was hanging the kettle 
out of the window to get her tea ready." 

"Tom, what's monomany?" "Why, you see, 
Dick, when a poor feller steals, it is called larceny ; 
but when it's a rich 'un, the jury says it's mono- 
many, and he can't help it — ^that's it." 

Two citizens were lately comparing notes upon 
the merits of their spouses. " Mine," said one, 
^' would be a very good wife, if she were not so 
talkative y ^*Talk at Eve /*' replied the other, " why, 
you are a happy fellow; my wife talks mornings 
noon and night!* 

The day before that on which you have a bill 
becoming due, which you are unable to meet, 
always seems the shortest day. 

Tom presented his bill to his neighbor Joe for 
service rendered. The latter looked it over and ex- 
pressed much surprise at the amount. "Why, 
Tom, it strikes me you have made out a pretty 
round bill here, eh ? " "I am sensible it is a pretty 
round onel' quoth Tom, " and I am come for the 
purpose of getting it squared!' 
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Two loungers were in the street, and observed a 
comfortable carriage at a gentleman's door. " How 
snug ! " said Tom, " I should like to have a drive 
out; wouldn't you?" "Jump in," replied Dick, 
" you'd soon have a drive out^ I'll warrant you." 

" That's a thundering big falsehood ! " said Tom. 
" No," replied Dick, " it's only a fulminating en- 
largement of elongated veracity ! " Harry took off 
his hat, elevated his eyes, and held his tongue. 

The other day, while a monitor was hearing a 
boy his lesson, the following passage occurred: 
" The wages of sin is death." The monitor, wishing 
to get the word " wages " out by deduction, asked : 
"What does your father get on Saturday night?" 
The boy answered, " He gets drunk ! " 

The littler the folks be the bigger they talk. You 
never see'd a small man that didn't wear high- 
heeled boots, and a high-crown'd hat, and that 
warn't ready to fight almost any one, to show that 
he was a man every inch of him. 

The late Rev. Daniel Isaac was both a great wag 
and a great smoker. " Ha ! there you are ! " cried 
a lady, who surprised him, one day, with a pipe in 
his mouth, " at your idol again ! " " Yes, madam," 
replied he, coolly, *^ burning it^ 

The mosquitoes are said to be small insects, but 
we have seen one move a person that weighed two 
hundred pounds, and kept him moving the whole 
night. 

There was a " little nigger " in our city, says the 
Arkansas Intelligencer^ who had such long heels 
that a wit observed that "he was ten years old 
before it was decided which way the fellow would 
walk." 
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The word " fast** is as great a contradiction as we 
have in the language. The Delaware was fast be- 
cause the ice was immovable; and then the ice 
disappeared fast for the contrary reason — it was 
loose. A clock is called fast when it goes quicker 
than time, but a man is told to stand fast when he 
is desired to remain stationary. People fast when 
they have nothing to eat; and eat fast consequently 
when opportunity offers to eat. 

" There is no rule without an exception, my son." 
" Oh ! isn't there, pa ? a man must always be 
present while he is being shaved." 

The St Louis Democrat says that there is a sign 
at the stable of the Phoenix hotel in that city, which 
reads thus : " No smoaking, allowed, hear!' One 
of the steamboats had a notice, " No smoking aloud 
here," and a passenger justified himself for puffing 
his cigar, by saying that he wasn't smoking aloud, 
but all to himself 

" This is what I call capital punishment," as the 
boy said when his mother shut him up in the closet 
among the preserves. 

The wines of Stuttgardt ^x^ famous for their bad 
and acid quality. There is a proverbial saying of 
two of the sourest of them, to wit, that the one is 
like a cat going down your throat ; and the other, 
the same cat being drawn back again by the tail ! 

The last case of singularity of conduct reported, 
is that of a man in Lowell, who dyed for the benefit 
of his hairs, 

" That's a pretty bird, grandma," said a little boy. 
"Yes," replied the old dame, "and he never cries." 
''That's because he's never washed 1 " rejoined the 
youngster. 
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The principal of an academy, in his advertisement, 
mentioned his female assistant, and the " reputation 
for teaching which she bears;" but the printer — 
careless fellow — left out the " which," so the adver- 
tisement went forth commending the lady's reputa- 
tion for " teaching she-bears!'^ 

There is a lawyer down East so excessively hon- 
est, that he puts all his flower-pots out over night, 
so determined is he that ever}rthing shall have its 
dew. 

"The maiden wept, and I said, 'Why weepest 
thou, maiden?' She answered not, neither did she 
speak, but sobbed exceedingly; and I again said, 
'Maiden, why weepest thou?' Still she continued 
weeping ; and the third time I raised my voice, and 
said, * Maiden, why weepest thou ? ' And she an- 
swered and said, * What's tha': to you? Mind your 
own business ! ' " 

The son of a fond father, when going to war, 
promised to bring home the head of one of the 
enemy. His parent replied, " I should be glad to 
see you come home without a head, provided you 
come safe." 

The Life of a Gentleman. — He gets up leis- 
urely, breakfasts comfortably, reads the paper regu- 
larly, dresses fashionably, lounges fastidiously, eats 
a tart gravely, tattles insipidly, dines considerably, 
drinks superfluously, kills time indifferently, sups 
elegantly, goes to bed stupidly, lives uselessly. 

Two travellers having been robbed in a wood, 
and tied to trees at some distance from each other, 
one of them in despair exclaimed : " Oh, I'm un- 
done!" "Are you?" said the other, "then I wish 
you'd come and undo me." 
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The papa of a gay young man, who devotes con- 
siderably more attention to gaming, horse-racing, 
etc., tha^ to business, was met recently by a friend, 
when the following colloquy took place : — Friend : 
What is your son Jack doing now ? Papa : Doing, 
sir ? as usual, doing his father. 

*' Teddy, me boy, jist guess how many cheese 
there is in this here bag, an* faith V\\ give ye the 
whole five." " Five,*' said Teddy. "Arrah ! by my 
sowl, bad luck to the man that tould ye ! *' 

Two Irishmen in crossing a field came in contact 
with a donkey who was making " day hideous *' 
with his unearthly braying. Jemmy stood a mo- 
ment in astonishment, but turning to Pat, who 
seemed as much enraptured with the song as him- 
self, remarked : " It's a fine large ear that bird has 
for music, Pat, but sure he's got an awful cowld.*' 

The man who climbed a freshly-peeled forty-feet 
high poplar-pole, and then drew the pole up after 
him, has been engaged to ride a switch-tailed 
horse-chestnut-tree, without stirrups. 

The five cardinal points for a drunkard are a face 
of brass, nerves of steel, lungs of leather, a heart 
of stone, and an incombustible liver. 

The shoe business must be very good ; for not a 
pair are made and got ready for the market before 
they are soled. 

To sori^e men it is indispensable to be worth 
money, for without it they would be worth nothing. 

The man that rides the nightmare has challenged 
the telegraph to trot fifty miles before a wagon. 

The only incendiaries that kindle a flame which 
water will not put out — (the ladies). 
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The steamboat Louis Philippe on the 26th ult, 
struck a snag in the Mississippi, which caused great 
alarm among the passengers. A gentleman, Col. 
Blank, who had four young ladies under his charge, 
immediately ran to the door of the ladies* cabin, to 
apprise them of their danger, crying out in a sten- 
torian voice for them to " hurry dressing — that the 
boat was sinking, and they would all be drowned." 
The ladies replied, with the greatest coolness imag- 
inable, " Then, Colonef, in tifiat case, there will be 
no necessity for dressing." 

There is a landlord in Boston who is in the habit 
of placing an extra fork beside the plate of such 
boarders as have not paid promptly — ^being an inti- 
mation to " fork over " likewise. 

The editor of the Inter-Ocean says he would as 
soon try to go to sea on a shingle, make a ladder 
of fog, chase a streak of lightning through a crab- 
apple orchard, swim the rapids of Niagara, or set 
Lake Erie on fire with lucifer matches, as to think 
of stopping two young people from getting married 
when they take it in their heads to do so. 

The editor of TTu Ohio Statesman asks the fol- 
lowing question : — " If a fellow has nothing when 
he gets married, and the gal has nothing, is her 
things hizen, or his things hum?" 

The married ladies of Fairmount, N. J., have 
organized themselves into an Independent Order of 
Odd Ladies, in order to be revenged upon their Odd 
Fellow husbands. Their Lodge is kept open half- 
an-hour longer at night than that of their husbands. 
Who takes care of the babies ? 

The devil's heartiest laugh is at dej:racting witti- 
cism. Hence the phrase " devilish good " has some- 
times a literal meaning. 
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There is an old Dutchman living in the north of 
Vermont, very famous for having a large orchard 
and making good cider. The old fellow is fond of 
the beverage himself, but was never known to offer 
any to his neighbors. One evening a friend called 
upon him, and hoping to "flatter" the old man out 
of a glass, began to praise his cider. ** Yaas, yaas," 
said the phlegmatic Dutchman. "I hash coot 
cider — Hans, pring me a mug." The boy fetched 
the cider and handed it to his father, who drank it 
all at a single pull ; then turning to his astonished 
visitor, exclaimed, ''Tere, ten — if you don't tink 
dat ish good cider, chust smell of de mug*' 

" The top o' the morning to ye, sir, an' I got a 
bad tooth, an' the divil a bid o* comfort can I get 
short of a bottle o' brandy ; an* IVe got one of 
Father Matthy's medals to kape me from all such 
evil spirits, sure. Now, sir, what'll you be axin to 
pull me a tooth, sir ?" — ** Half-a'dollar," says the 
doctor.—" Well," says Pat, " what'll ye pull two 
for?" — "O," replied the doctor, "I won't charge 
you anything for pulling the second one." Pat 
seated himself, turned up his mug, and the doctor 
took a peep at his grinders, and with a little assist- 
ance from Pat, soon found which were the ones he 
wanted out. Pat says, *' This is the first one, and 
that is the second one. Plaze pull the second one 
out first." — '' Very well," replied the doctor, ** any 
way to get them out." And he pulled. Before he 
had time to fix the instrument for the other tooth 
(the first), Pat had got out of the chair, and was 
edging towards the door. " I guess, doctor, I woa*t 
have the first tooth pulled out until it aches, and 
you told me you would pull the second one for 
nothing." Pat mizzled, and the doctor pocketed 
the joke instead of the fee. 

12 
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The followin|r is a recipe for aqua fortissima on 
the principles of Hahnemann : — 

Take a little rum — 

The less you take the better; 
Mix it with the Lakes 

Of Wener and of Wetter. 

Dip a spoonful out — 

Mind you don*t get groggT*^ 
Four it into Lake 

Winnipiseogee. 

Stir the mixture well. 

Lest it prove inferior; 
Then put half a drop 

Into Lake Superior. 

Every other day. 

Take a drop, in water; 
You'll be better soon ; 

Or, at least, you ought to. 

The most amusing man in the world is a French- 
man in a passion. "By gar, you call my vife a 
voman three several times once more, an* I vill call 
de vatch house, and blow your brains like a candle, 
by dam!" 

" There is a man down East," says a Boston paper, 
" who sleeps so sound, that he is obliged to take his 
eyes out every morning, and wash them in soap* 
suds, in order to wake himself." 

Traveller. Hollo ! stranger, how do you sell your | 
butter? Settler. I doesn't sell it 

Tran). What ! do you lend it ? Sett. No. 

Tran). You make a swop of it, then ? Sett. No. 

Trav. O, I see, you give it for nothing, then? 
Sett. No. 

Trav. What do you do with it, then ? Sett I 
neither sells, nor lends, nor swops, much less gives 
my butter to any man. 

Trav. Why not, stingy? Sett. Cos, stupid, I 
am't got none. 



I 
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The editor of the New Orleans Delta says that 
he met the other day with a model dun— one of 
*' the few, th' immortal names, that were not born 
to die/' A merchant in New Orleans had owed a 
bill for some time, and had promised, even more 
than positively^ to pay it on a certain day. "At 
eleven o'clock we happened to be in the store, and 
-who should make his appearance but our dunning 
friend? The following dialogue immediately en- 
sued: — Dun: Good-morning, Mr. Jones; I just 
called in, presuming that you wished to see me, sir. 
yones: I wished to see you? no, indeed! Dun: I 
thought, perhaps, you wished to pay something on 
account, sir (showing the bill). Jones: No; I 
haven't got a cent. I haven't sold a thing to-day. 
Dun: Well, as I'm not by any means in a hurry 
this morning, and the weather's hot, I think I'll just 
take a seat, with your permission, and remain till 
you sell something^ 

Two boys were going through a churchyard, one 
of them with a gun. They heard something in one 
of the trees, when the young sportsman fired, and 
down came a whacking big owl. '* Oh ! Billy," said 
the other, " what have you did ? You've gone and 
shooted a cherubim ! " 

The late Judge of the Supreme Court of Ohio 
was a noted wag. A young lawyer was once mak- 
ing his first effort before him, and had thrown him- 
self on the wings of his imagination into the 
seventh heaven, and was seemingly preparing for a 
higher ascent, when the Judge struck his rule on 
the desk two or three times, exclaiming to* the as- 
tonished orator, " Hold on, hold on, my dear sir. 
Don't go any higher, for you are already out of the 
jurisdiction of the Court" 
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The Salem Observer says, that the following col- 
loquy once actually took place at a post-office 
within a few miles of that city : 

Patrick, I say, Mishter Post-Mashter, is there a 
letter for me? Post-Master. Who are you, my 
good sir? 

Pat. Fm myself, that's who I am. P.-M. Well, 
but what is your name, sir ? 

PaU Oh niver mind the name. P,'M, I must 
have your name, sir. 

Pat By the holy St Patrick, an' what do you 
want with my name ? P,'M, So that I can find your 
letter, if there is one. 

Pat, Well, Mary Bums, thin, if you must have it. 
P,'M, No, sir, there is none for Mary Burns. 

Pat, Is there no other way to get in there except 
through this pane of glass ? P.-M No, sir. 

Pat, Well for you there isn't. Fd tache ye better 
manners than to insist upon a gintleman's name ! 
but you didn't get it after all, so I'm even with ye. 
{Exit Pat.) 

Two Irishmen lately met who had not seen each 
other since their arrival from Dublin's fair city. 
Pat exclaimed, " How are you, my honey ? how 
is Biddy Sullivan, Judy O'Connell, and Daniel 
O'Keefe?" "Oh! my jewel," answered the other, 
** Biddy has got so many childer that she will soon 
be a grandfather ; Judy has six, but they have no 
father at all, for she never was married ; and, as for 
Daniel, he's grown so thin, that he is as thin as us 
both put together." 

Two loafers were 'spouting, the other day, in a 
tavern, when one drew a wallet fronHiis pocket, and 
said, " He who steals my purse steals trash." ** Yes," 
replied the other, " and he who filches from you 
your good name takes from you wliat you never 
hadr 
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This is a novelty ! It is intended by the aid of 
this to teach persons to write just as they speak, 
without reference to the present system of orthog- 
raphy ; thus one graphy is to upset another. The 
professors of phonography believe that by adopting 
this system, the English will become the universal 
language of the world ' Let us see how it will act 
in England first, by comparing a few extracts from 
letters received from different counties : 

Northumberland, Oor Bairn varra seick and bard 
ha* th' heead. 

Yorkshire, Mither gat uup to steek the deer (shut 
the door). 

Somerset, Iye*s a bin to zee ourr zister Zalley. 

Devonshire. I can't refoose to send to foo lines. 

Norfolk, We took too or tree turns right trow the 
garden— (This must be sung). 

London, I rites to saa vee shan't be abel to come 
cos vy my vife's kotched a cold cumin from the Wic- 
tori Thee-hate-her. 

Traveller, " Hollo ! what the deuce are you about 
with that gridiron?" 

Chambermaid, " To be sure, it's yer honor's bed 
I'm warming. And ain't our warming-pan engaged 
frying sausages ? " 

Two brothers of the name of Lawes creating a 
disturbance at the Dublin Theatre, were called to 
order by the celebrated Felix M'Carthy, who hap- 
pened to be in the same box. One of them, pre- 
senting his card, said, " You shall hear from us ; 
our name is Lawes." " Lawes is it ? " quoth Felix, 
" then I'll give you satisfaction ; I'll give you an ad- 
dition to your name;" and exercising his well- 
known strength, handed them out of the box, ex- 
claiming, "Now, by the powers, ye're both Out- 
Lawes." 
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" Tommy, ven you're a married man, you'll un- 
derstand a great many things as you don't under- 
istand now ; but vether it's vorth vhile goin' through 
so much to learn so little, as the charity boy said 
ven he got to the end of the alphabet, is a matter o' 
taste. 1 think it isn't" 

There is not a physician in the counties of 
Breathit, Perry, and Letcher, Kentucky. A doctor 
once made an attempt to establish himself in one of 
them, but was starved to death the first day. When 
the people of those counties wish to die, they move 
to Louisville. 

The verbal warranty is not to be depended upon, 
by reason of its being liable to misinterpretation. 
For example, in a case of fraud brought some years 
back before the magistrates of Bow-street, it ap- 
peared that a person in the character of a Quaker 
was asked by a purchaser if his horse would draw ? 
" Thou wouldst bless thine eyes," said he, " if thou 
couldst see him draw." On this implied warranty 
the bargain was effected ; but, on its being found 
the horse would not draw, the Quaker was remon- 
strated with, and made this answer — " I told thee, 
friend, it would delight tliine eyes to see my horse 
draw ; I am sure it would delight mine, for I never 
could make him draw an ounce in his life." 

" This rebuttering testimony that we read of in 
the courts," said Mrs. Muggins, " must be to make 
it go down easier ; the same way that they embez- 
zle bible with picters, and make sugar-plums of rhu- 
barb. How much better it would be if you could 
receive the truth without rebuttering it! Don't you 
think so, sir?" continued she, accosting a counsel- 
lor present. "Certainly, madam," replied he, with 
dignity, "and consider the high price of butter, 
too." 
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The two following are from the last Knicker- 
bocker: — "Two Dutchmen who built and used in 
common a small bridge over a little stream which 
ran through their farms, had a dispute concerning 
certain repairs which it required ; after a time, one 
of them declined to bear any portion of the expense 
necessary to the purchase of two or three new 
planks. Finally the aggrieved party went to the 
neighboring lawyer, and, placing ten dollars in his 
hand, said, ' I'll give you all dish moneys if youll 
make Hans do justice mit de pridge.' * How much 
will it cost to repair the bridge ?' asked the honest 
counsellor of the determined litigant. * Well, den, 
not more ash five tollar,' replied the Dutchman. 
* Very well,* said the lawyer, pocketing one of his 
notes, and giving him the other, ' take this, and go 
and get the bridge repaired ; it's the best course you 
can take.' *Yaaw!' said the Dutchman, slowly, 
'y-a-a-w; dat ish more better as to quarrel mit 
Hans ; ' but as he went along home, he shook his 
head frequently, as if unable, after all, quite clearly 
to see how he had gained anything by going to 
law." 

They tell a story of a man out west, who had a 
hare lip, upon which he performed an operation 
himself, by inserting into the opening a piece of 
chicken flesh ; it adhered, and filled up the space 
admirably. This was all well enough, until, in com- 
pliance with the prevailing fashion, he attempted to 
raise a moustache, when one side grew hair and the 
other feathers. 

Use your precious time as if you knew the value 
of it, — which means, that you should not crack fil- 
berts with your gold watch. It endangers the in- 
tegrity of the chronometer more than that of the 
nuts. 
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When we are drawn by iron horses on iron roads, 
construct iron houses, build iron ships, sleep on iron 
beds, sit in iron chairs, drink from iron fountains, 
and those of us who have any money, keep it locked 
up in iron safes, and those who have not, are locked 
up in iron jails, may we not with propriety call this 
the " age of iron ? " 

" Well, Mrs. Moody, how are you this evening ? " 

" Oh ! Mrs. H , I am very unwell ; I am quite 

out of spirits." " Bless you, ma'am, don't take on 
so, there's three bottles left yet!' " Go down stairs 
directly, Betty." 

When a certain great man had called the pro- 
ducers of wealth " the swinish multitude," a barber 
at Derby adopted the title, and put over his shop 
"Shaver to the Swinish Multitude." A zealous 
magistrate desired him to take it down, and finding 
his order disobeyed, called to say that if he did not 
remove the offensive board, he would make him. 
" You can't," said the barber.—" I will," said the 
magistrate." — " I have had counsel's opinion upon 
it," said the barber. — " Well, and what did he say ? " 
" He said that I was a great fool for putting it up, 
and that you were a bigger for taking notice of it." 

Why is a pig the most extraordinary animal in 
creation ? — Because you first. >Wtf him and then cure 
him. 

" The moon," said a total-abstinence orator, " is 
not quite tee-total ; but she lets her ' moderation ' be 
known to all men, for she only ' fills her horn ' once 
a month." " Then she fills it with something very 
strong," observed a bystander, " for I've often seen 
her * half* gone." " Ay, said another, " and I have 
seen her ' full.' " 



it 
it 
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When Prince Gonzaga was in England, he dined 
in company with Dr. Johnson, and thinking it was 
a polite thing to drink the doctor's health with 
some proof that he had read his works, called out 
from tJie top of the table to the bottom — that table 
filled with company — *' At your good health, Mr. 
Vagabond ! " instead of Mr. Rambler. 

Wine. — " I always think," said a reverend guest, 
"that a certain quantity of wine does no harm after 
a good dinner." "Oh, no, sir," replied the host, 
it is the uncertain quantity that does the mischief." 

Why on earth don't you get up earlier, my 
son ? " said an anxious father to his sluggard boy 
— " don't you see the flowers even spring out of 
their beds at the early dawn?" "Yes, father," 
said the boy, " I see they do, and I would do the 
same, if I had as dirty a bed as they have." 

" Would you know this boy to be my son from 
his resemblance to me ? " asked a gentleman. — Mr. 
Curhin replied, " Yes, sir ; the maker's name is 
stamped upon the blade!' 

We have ever found that blacksmiths, by con- 
versing with them, are more or less given to iron-y^ 
and somewhat addicted to vice. Carpenters, for the 
most part, speak plane-Xy ; but they will chisel^ when 
they can get a chance. Not unfrequently they are 
bores^ and often annoy one with their old saws, 

" What did you say ? " exclaimed Mrs. Muggins, 
looking at her young friend with astonishment; 
"what, wash yourself all over? Why, I never 
heerd of such a thing! Only think of it; you 
must get awful wet." And the old lady continued 
peeling the onions, and crying as if her heart would 
break. 
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"Why does pa call you honey^ mother?" "Be- 
cause, my dear, he loves me." 

" No, ma, that isn't it" " It isn't ! What is it, 
then ? " 

" I know." " Well, what is it, then ? " 

" Why, it's because you have so much comb in 
your head — that's why." 

What heavenly thing and what earthly thing does 
a rainy day exercise the same influence over ? — ^The 
sun and your boots ; for it takes the ^hine out of 
both. 

" Where was I, ma," said a little urchin one day 
to his mother, as he stood gazing upon his drunken 
prostrate father, " where was I when you married 
pa ? Why didn't you take me along with you ? I 
could have picked out a better man than he is ! " 

" Why, doctor ! " said a sick lady, " you give me 
the same medicine as you are giving to my hus'- 
band— how's that ? "—"All right," replied the doc- 
tor ; " what is sauce for the goose is sauce for the 
gander ! " 

" Whose map do you use ? " " Mogg's." " What 
is the land ? " '* Bogs." " What the atmosphere ? " 
"Fogs." "What do you live on?" "Hogs." 
" What is the house built of? " " Logs." " Any 
fish in the ponds ? " " Frogs." 

" What do you ask as a salary ? " said a hotel- 
keeper to a young man whom he proposed to engage 
to attend his bar. " Five dollars per week, with the 
run of the till ! " he replied, " or fifteen dollars with- 
out ! " 

"What kind of wood is that?"— "It is cord 
wood," replied the chopper. " How long has it 
been cut ? " inquired the anxious captafti. — " Four 
feet" 
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" Wul, there's a row over there to our house." 
" What on airth's the matter, you little sarpint ? " 
" Why, dad's drunk, mother's dead, the old cow's 
got a calf, Sal's got married and ran away with the 
spoons, Pete has swallowed a pin, and Luke's 
looked at the aurora borax till he's got the delirium 
triangles. ' That ain't all, nuther." " What else 
upon airth ? " " Rose split the butter pot, and broke 
the pancakes, and one of the kittens got her head 
into the molasses cup, and couldn't get it out — -and 
Oh, oo — oo — how hungry I am ! " 

" Well, Nanny," said a guest at a marriage feast, 
the other day, as she hailed the approach of a fe- 
male bending beneath the weight of years and in- 
firmity, and who had been suffering from a diseased 
throat, " how are you to-day ? " " Oh, thank God," 
in cheerful tone, replied she, " I am better, now my 
neck's braked 

We have been sadly puzzled by the following ad- 
vertisement, which we give, as classical penny-a- 
liners have it, verbatim et literatim, from a recent 
number of the New York Sun, No doubt such 
things are done elsewhere, but they are not adver^ 
tised, " Cards ! cards ! On sale by John J. Mira- 
beau, ICO Nassau street. Marked cards of every 
description, and directions for taking advantages 
in the following games : Bluff, Poker, Brag, Seven 
up. Faro, Vingt-un, etc., by one who is practically 
acquainted. Those who wish to receive lessons in 
advantages, that require dexterity, must inquire as 
above." 

" What is the meaning of syntax, mother ? ^ in- 
quired a little girl. " It is a tax on sin, and this is 
the only thing that is not taxed now-a-days ! " was 
the reply. 
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" What is the chief production of your district of 
country?" said an Eastern traveller to a young 
fanner in the Miami Valley, as he was refreshing 
himself with a glass of" bald fece " while tiie stage 
coach stopped to water. " Com, sir, com ; we raise 
on our land about seventy bushels to the acre, 
which we manufacture into whiskey, sir, to say 
nothing about the quantity that is wasted for bread'* 

"We must be unanimous," observed Hancock, 
on the occasion of signing the declaration of Amer- 
ican Independence ; " there must be no pulling dif- 
ferent ways." " Yes," observed Franklin, " we 
must all hang together, or most assuredly we shall 
all hang separately." 

" What's that ? " asked a schoolmaster, pointing 
to the letter X. " Daddy's name." " No, it isn't 
daddy's name, you blockhead — it's X." " No, no, 
it ain%" said the boy; "'tis daddy's name; I've 
seen him write it often." 

" Where is your father ? " said an angry master to 
the son of his tippling domestic. "He is down- 
stairs, sir," said the boy. " Getting drunk, I sup- 
pose?" "No, sir, he aint" "What then?" 
" Getting sober, sir." 

Why is a rejected politician like a bad key ? Be- 
cause he doesn't suit the ward. 

Why is a lady's hair like the latest news ? — Be- 
cause in the morning we always find it in papers. 

When Jenner found all his appeals to the human- 
ity of certain parochial authorities fail, he at last 
succeeded in persuading them to adopt his dis- 
covery, by proving that it would cost less to vac- 
cinate the poor than to pay for coffins for those 
who died of the small-pox. 
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When you " pop the question " to a lady, do it 
with a kind of laugh, as if you were joking. If she 
accepts you, very well ; if she does not, you can 
say, " you were only in fun." 

"Will you keep an eye on my horse, my lad, 
while I step in and get a drink?" "Yes, sir." 
[Stranger goes in ; gets his drink ; comes out and 
finds his horse missing.] " Where is my horse, 
boy?" "He's runn'd away, sir." "Didn't I tell 
you to take care of him, you young scamp?" 
" You tell'd me to keep my eye on him, and I did, 
till he got clean out o* sight." 

Wives who do not try to keep their husbands 
will lose them. A man does the " courting " before 
marriage, and the wife must do it after marriage, or 
some other woman will. 

While a regiment of volunteers were marching 
through Camargo, a captain — a strict disciplinarian 
— observing that one of the drums did not beat, 
ordered the lieutenant to inquire the reason. The 
fellow, on being interrogated, whispered to the lieu- 
tenant, " I have two ducks and a turkey in my 
drum, and the turkey is for the captain." This be- 
ing whispered to the captain he exclaimed, " Why 
didn't the drummer say he was lame? I don't 
want men to do duty when they are not able." 

" Well, Patrick," asked the doctor, " how do you 
do to-day ? " — " Oh, dear, doctor, I enjoy very bad 
health, entirely. This rheumatist is very distressing 
indade. Whin I go to sleep, I lay awake all night, 
and my toe is swelled as big as a goose's hen's egg, 
so when I stand up I fall down directly." 

Why ought the stars to be the best astronomers ? 
Do you give it up? Because they have studded 
the heavens for more than six thousand years. 
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Why may carpenters believe there is no such 
thing as stone ? — Because they never saw it 

What is the difference between a schoolmaster 
and an engine-driver? — One trains the mind, the 
other minds the train. 

Why is blindman's bluff like sympathy? — Be- 
cause it's a fellow feeling for fellow creature. 

"Well, Barney, did you find the gentleman 
out?" " Yes, sir, by my soul did I." "And what 
did he say?" "Say, the gentleman say! May I 
never touch another drop of whisky if he said a 
word to me, or I to him ! " " Well, but what did 
you go for, then ? Did you not tell me that you 
found him?" " Yes, by my soul, and so I did; I 
found him — out** 

What kind of a face should an auctioneer have? 
— ^A face that is for-bidding. 

"What's the matter, my dear?" said a kind wife 
to her husband, who had sat for half an hour with 
his face buried in his hands, and apparently in great 
tribulation. "Oh, I don't know, I've felt like a fool 
all day." "Well," replied the wife, consolingly, 
" I'm afraid you'll never feel any better ; you look 
the very picture of what you feel ! " 

Which can " smell a rat " the quickest — ^the man 
who knows the most, or the man who has the most 
nose? 

" Which are the hyenas, and which are the mon- 
keys ? " inquired a child of the showman. " Which- 
ever you please, my little dear — ^you pays your 
money and takes your choice." 

Why did Marcus Curtius leap into the gulph at 
Rome? — Because he thought it was a good open- 
ing for a young man. 
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What animal has as many heads as there are 
days in the year? — " The Reader of an Almanack/' 
on the first of January. 

Why is a talkative young man like a ^oung pig? 
— Because, if he lives, he is very likely to become a 
great bore, 

"What are you engaged in?" said the head 
printer of a newspaper establishment to one of the 
compositors. " In an elopement." ** Stop," said 
his interrogator, " I want you to share in a murder." 

What are the most unsociable things in the 
world? — Milestones — you never see two of them 
together. 

Why are ladies' dresses about the waist like a 
general meeting? — Because there is a gathering 
there, — Yes ! and oftentimes a great deal of bustle. 

Why does a shoemaker finish his shoe at the 
beginning? — Because he commences at the lasty 
applies his thread, and there's an end to it. 

Why would Lavater have made a good soldier ? 
— Because he was a capital fellow to " write about 
face." 

Why does the letter B in the word jubilee resem- 
ble a secret known only to us two ? — Because it is 
between you and I. 

" Why should travellers in the desert never be 
hungry?" — "Because they can feast on the sand 
which is {sandwiches) there ! " 

" What are the chief ends of man?" asked a Sun- 
day-school teacher of one of his pupils. " Head 
and feet," was the prompt reply. The teacher 
fainted. 
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When may a man be strictly said to be in the 
habit of always " keeping his word ? " — When no- 
body will ever take it 

Why is a dead duck like a dead doctor ? — Both 
have stopped quacking, that's the reason. 

Why is a gunsmith's shop like a chicken-pie? — 
Because they both contain fowl in pieces. 

Why is a man that fails in kissing his sweetheart 
like a shipwrecked fisherman? — Because he loses 
his smack. 

Why is the letter Y like a young spendthrift ? — 
Because it makes Pa pay. 

Why is a butcher's cart like his boots ? — Because 
he carries his calves there. 

What game designates the moving of a vessel in 
a storm ? — Pitch and toss. 

We often hear of a widow's " mending her condi- 
tion " by re-pairing. 

Why has a clock a bashful appearance ? — Because 
it always keeps its hands before its face. 

Why ought a teetotaller not to have a wife ? — 
Because he can't sup-porter. 

When will water stop running down hill ? — ^When 
it gets to the bottom. 

Why is a hired laborer like a traveller? — Because 
he is a journey-man. 

Why is a pawnbroker like an editor's scrap book? 
— Because he is a receiver of stolen property. 

Why ought potatoes to be boiled in their skins ? 
— Because no potato can be said to be properly 
dressed unless it appears in a jacket 
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When the English and French were disputing as 
to their respective rights to certain territories in 
America, Voltaire remarked that they were quite 
agreed upon one point, viz., that the natives had no 
right at all to the land in question. 

Why does a cat run after a mouse ?— r-Because the 
mouse runs away from the cat. 

" What is ratio, John ? "— " Ratio, sir ? " 

"Yes, ratio?"— "Oh, sir. Ratio. Why, ratio 
is proportion." 

" Very well. But what is proportion ?"— " Oh ! 
Proportion, sir? Why, proportion is ratio." 

"Certainly; but what are ratio and proportion 
both?" — "I can only answer one question at a 
time ! " replied the boy. 

When Broadway, last week, was a perfect glaze 
of ice, a lady pedestrian lost her balance and fell. 
A genuine son of the Green Isle, on assisting to 
raise the lady, exclaimed, " Faith, ye must be a 
lovely good lady ; for don't the Blessed Book teach 
us that it is the wicked that stand on slippery 
places ? " 

WHAT IS LAW LIKE? 

Law is like a country dance ; people are led up 
and down in it till they are tired out. 

Law is like a book of surgery — there are a great 
many terrible cases in it. 

It is like physic, too, they that take the least of 
it are the best off. 

It is like a homely gentleman, " very well to fol- 
low," and a scolding wife, very bad when it follows 
us. 

Law is like a new fashion, people are bewitched 
to get into it ; and " like bad weather," most people 
are glad to get out of it 

13 
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"What's o'clock, Pat?" inquired a traveller. 
"Next to nothing," answered the Milesian, with 
great confidence. "What do you mean?" asked 
the traveller. " Not quite one," replied Pat, " and it 
follows in coorse that what isn't one is next to 
nothing." 

Why is it necessary to cut the grass ? — Because 
the grass, though composed of nothing but blades, 
has not one sharp enough to cut away itself, and 
prevent the necessity of the scythe being applied 
to it 

When Bautru, a celebrated wit, and one of the 
first members of the French Academy, was in Spain, 
having been to see the famous library of the Escu- 
rial, where he found a very ignorant librarian, the 
King asked him what he had remarked? Bautru 
replied that the library was a very fine one ; " but," 
added he, " your Majesty should make your libra- 
rian treasurer of your finances." "Why so?" 
" Because," said Bautru, " he never touches what 
is entrusted to him." 

" Why don't you limit yourself? " said a physi- 
cian to an intemperate person ; " set down a stake 
that you will go so far and no farther." — " So I do," 
said the toper, " but I set it so far off that I always 
get drunk before I get to it." 



" Why do you always walk with a stick ? " said a 
gentleman the other day to his friend, on meeting 
him in the street; "excepting the old and infirm, I 
cannot help regarding those who make use of walk- 
ing-sticks as idlers, or persons having nothing to 
do." " Now, I think quite the reverse," replied his 
friend, " for I look upon them as individuals of the 
most active and industrious character, who, you see, 
always like to have something in handJ* 
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WIT AT A PINCH. 

A country girl, one morning, went 

To market with her pig ; 
The little curl-tail, not content, 

Squeak'd out a merry jig. 

A gentleman, on passing by, 
X,augh'd much, and jeering spoke-*- 

•' I wonder, miss, your child will cry, 
When wrapped up in your cloak." 

•* Why, sir," quite pert the girl replies^ 

So bad a breeding had he, 
That ever and anon he cries 

Whene'er he sees his daddy ! " 

Whenever you go to bed, look at the bed-posts. 
If they are standing still, conclude that you are 
sober ; but if they seem to be dancing the polka, 
you may reasonably suspect that you are drunk. 

"Which is the way to H — street?" inquired a 
countryman the other day. "Take the first on 
your lefty and mind ! don't turn righty or else you'll 
turn wrong'' was the reply. 

" What shall I do," said a liquor-seller to a tem- 
perance lecturer, "if I quit selling rum?" "Go 
into the poorhouse," said the lecturer, "and be sup- 
ported there, and let the poor you have made 
paupers come out." 

When Brewster was preparing the case of E. K. 
Avery, and had examined about two hundred wit- 
nesses, somebody called to see him. The legal 
gentleman sent word that he was occupied, and 
could not be interrupted. " But the man is a wit- 
ness, a Methodist minister." — ** Call him up," said 
Brewster. "Well, sir, what can you testify?" — ^"I 
have had a vision ; two angels have appeared to me 
and told me that Brother Avery is innocent." — ^" Let 
them be sunmioned ! " said Brewster, as he resumed 
his work. 
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Why is a poor decrepit old man like music ? — 
Because his wants are sharp, his energies are flat, 
his shake is natural, he is often slur'd and obliged 
to rest, time bids him pause, he rises and falls, and 
the grave is his finale. 

What is that which everybody feels, nobody sees ; 
is bom in a strange country, and travels to a strange 
country, yet dwells everywhere ; is sometimes hot, 
and sometimes cold; was from the beginning, and 
will continue to the end; which is sometimes a 
cause of health, and sometimes sickness; and with- 
out which men could not live? — Air, 

" Well, George,*' asked a friend of a young law- 
yer, who had been "admitted" about a year, "how 
do you like your new profession ? " The reply was 
accompanied by a brief sigh to suit the occasion — 
" My profession is much better than my practice." 

"Why, Bridget, youVe baked this bread to a 
crisp." "An' sure, my lady, I only baked it three 
hours, according to the resaite." " Three hours ! 
Why the recipe said but one." '* Yes, mam ! one 
hour for a large loaf, and I had three small ones, 
and so I baked um three hours jist." 

"What carrot-headed, ugly little urchin is that, 
madam ? Do you know his name ? " — " Why, yes ; 
that is my youngest son ! " — " You don't say so, in- 
deed! Why what a dear little sweet, dove-eyed 
cherub he is, to be sure ! " 

We understand that medical students, instead of 
walking the hospitals, intend to apply for permis- 
sion to walk the different railways, as, from the 
number of accidents that occur on each line, they 
expect to finish their surgical education in one-half 
of the usual period. 
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We do not know, exactly, where the following 
specimen of " graduated justice," in our State, comes 
from ; but wherever it belongs to, it deserves to be 
remembered, as a fine model of magistrates. On a 
warm summer's day three men were brought before 
a fair, round Dutch magistrate, accused of drunken- 
ness. His honor having premised, with a hearty 
swig of cool punch, began with the first : 

justice, — " You rascal, pe you kilty or pe you not 
kilty ? " Prisoner,—'' Guilty." 

yustice, — "Vat you get drunk on?" Prisoner, — 
" Blackstrap." 

yustice. — " Vat ! iget drunk on nottin' but black-, 
strap, you willan, you. Den dis pe my everlasting 
sentence, dat you be fined five dollars." 

The second culprit being questioned in the like 
manner, as to guilt or innocence, likewise owned 
himself guilty. 

Justice, — " Now tell me, you wile drunken rascal, 
vat you get drunk on ? " Prisoner. — " Sling." 

yustice, — "Vat! you get drunk on slink, you 
graceless wagabone, you swillin' sod, you. Den I 
give my temal sentence, dat you pe fined ten dol- 
lars." 

The third and last prisoner was now brought 
forward, and like the others pleaded guilty. 

Justice, — '' Vat you get drunk on ? " Prisoner. — 
" Punch." 

yustice, — "Ah, you dripplin rogue, you ! I fines 
you nottin' at all, vor I gets drunk on punch myself 
sometimes." 

"What makes the milk so warm?" said Betty to 
the milkwoman when she brought her pails to the 
door one morning. " Please, mum, the pump han- 
dle's broke, and missus took the water from the 
biler." 
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"Why don't your father take a newspaper?" 
said a gentleman to a h'ttle urchin, whom he caught 
in the act of pilfering one from his door-step. " He 
sends me to take it," cried the little boy. 

When Simpkin's wife kicked him out of bed, 
says he — ^"See here, now! you'd better not do that 
again! If you do. t will cause a coolness/'* 

" What are you doing there, Jane?" "Why, pa, 
I'm going to dye my doll's pinafore red,** " But 
what have you got to dye it?" "Beer, pa." 
**Beer/ who on earth told you that beer would dye 
red?** "Why, ma said yesterday that it was beer 

that made your nose so red — and I thought '* 

" Here, Susan ! take this child." 

"What's the next thing to oysters, Zeb?" says 
an urchin to a printer's roller-boy. "Why, the 
shells, stupid," retorted Zeb. 

'" You complain of my taking the pledge," said a 
reclaimed man to an anti-teetotal acquaintance. 
" Strong drink occasioned me to have more to do 
with pledging than ever teetotalism has. When I 
was a consumer of alcoholic fluids, I pledged my 
coat; I pledged my bed; I pledged, in short, 
everything that was pledgeable, and was losing 
every hope and blessing, when teetotal truth met 
and convinced me of my folly. Then I pledged 
myself, and by so doing, soon got more than my 
former property about me." 

" You Zeke ! "— " Yes, ma." 

" Have you sanded your teeth and tallowed your 
hair?"— "Yes, ma." 

" Tarred your boots and corked your eye-brows ? " 
— " Yes, ma." 

" Then teazle your hat and go to meeting ; we 
must be as fashionable as our neighbors." 
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" You have visited my daughter a long time," 
said an anxious mother to a young gentleman of 
our acquaintance, the other day. " What are your 
intentions, sir?" 

" Honorable, entirely so," said the gentleman. 
" I intend backing out, as the coachmen say." 

" You do, do you ? Backing out, eh ! And pray, 
sir, what are your reasons for deceiving the poor 
girl in this way ? " 

" I have several," said our friend. 

" Well, name one, if you can, you imp of Satan 
— ^you little-waisted, knock-kneed, pale-faced, no- 
whiskered dolt — you think — you scape — ^you ." 

" Your daughter," said he, interrupting her, 
** don't wear her bustle right ; I have seen it one- 
sided. Her dressmaker tells me she is padded in a 
dozen places, and wears two pair of stays. Her 
false teeth don't stay in well ; and she puts castor 
oil on her wig, madam. I can't stand such care- 
lessness. You'll let me off now, I reckon." 

"You didn't go to Cork to-day, Paddy?" "Och, 
no," said Paddy ; " I heard a gentleman say there 
would be an eclipse on the moon here to-night, and 
I stayed to see it" 

"You, who are so skilful an anatomist, must 
have an excellent knowledge of all diseases," said a 
friend to M. Valpeau, the Parisian surgeon. "Ah ! 
my dear sir," replied he, "in the words of Corvisart, 
we are somewhat like the hackney coachmen — 
they have a very good knowledge of all the streets, 
but know precious little of what is going on inside 
the houses." 

"You can't complain," as the highwayman re- 
marked, when he shot the traveller. 
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" You want a flogging, that's what you want/' 
said a parent to an unruly son. '' I know it, dad ; 
but I'll try to get along without it," said the inde- 
pendent brat 

"You labor over-much on your composition, 
doctor," said a flippant clergyman to a venerable 
divine. " I write a sermon in three hours, and make 
nothing of it!'' "So your congregation says," 
quoth the doctor. 

" You have played the deuce with my heart** re- 
marked a young gentleman to a young lady, who 
was partner in a game of whist. "Because you 
played the kmwe** replied the lady, smiling. 

" Yer drunk again, hey ? " " No, my love, (hic- 
cup) not drunk, but slippery (hiccup). The fact is, 
my dear, somebody has been rubbing the bottom 
of my boots (hiccup) till they are as smooth as a 
dim pane of glass." 

" You have broken the Sabbath, Johnny," said a 
good man to his son. " Yes," said his little sister, 
" and mother's long comb, too, right in three 
pieces." 

You often hear of a man " being in advance of 
his age ; " but you never heard of a woman being 
in the same predicament. 

" You had better ask for manners than money," 
said a finely-dressed gentleman to a beggar boy, 
who had asked for alms. "I asked for what I 
thought you had the most of," was the boy's reply. 

" You be hanged," as the washerwoman said to 
the clothes. 

You may meet with twenty men in a day who 
stutter, but you never heard of a woman who had 
an impediment in her speech. 
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